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« THE 
HONOUR 
OF THE 


Gentle Cr aft. | 


A Diſcourſe of Mirth and VVit, to the Reyown of 
thaſe two Princes, Criſpize and Criſpioms and all 
s the true Lovers thereof, 


The Laſt and ben Pans, 


OPTI. * YAY 


— 


; "Being amoſt Merry and Pleaſant Hiſtory, not altoge: 
22 ther unproficadle, nor any way burttul. 


And fur the glory of the gentle Craft 3 Let all men ſay 
that a Shoomakers Son is a Prince born. : 


By T. D. 
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"Newly Corrected, with ſeveral pieces added for the 
benefit of the Reader, which was never hecccafogn 
publiſh. d or Printad. 


Wich a new merry Song in the praife of che Gentle 
Craft, and to be lung by them every mornin on the 


Haud ture invidiam. 


Linden, Printed by G. P. for I. 4:drow: at the White 
Lyon in He. Corner, 160. e 
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tho well as I could, though not ſo well as 1 would, 
have long he herein to procure you delight: and al- 
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K and fair 1 . 


we purpoſe to mae E H ο⏑ 1 

In the gulf rim von 144: 

* } ler ſorre ba drowned: «ir 2144 
hilft we inge 


therefore it iu — 5 wn ' 1 
1 — — | | and caft care away, 
Por the honor of Shomakers For the bonour of criſpine 

wee'l beep boh day : wee ! beep hoh · day. 


To adde the more luſter 
unto due meiriment 
O:r Anceſtors came of 
aR oyail —— 

Er iſpiana Cryſpinns 
and noble Saint Mugb, 

Were all ſons of Kings, 
this is known to be true : 

Then fng boys and drink boycs, 

care d 


| Ide have you 

thus much oaterſtand, 

That the chiefeſt gay Ladies 
and Lords of our Iand, 

To the bonny ſhoemakers 
beholding muſt be: 

Take them fre the bigbheſt 
tothe loweſt degrec : 


| Then fing boyes and dr.nk byes 
and caft care away, 

For the bonou; of C ri pins 
Wee keep bo.Y- day. 


; Heres health to the Muſcs - 
which furthers delighss, 

And helps us to paſſe away 

long winter nights. 
VVith ſongs and with paſtimes, 
| as the ſeaſon doth require: 
VVhilſt we ſleel cur roſes 
and fir by the fire; 

Them feng boyes and drink boyes- 
and caft away care 

For the honor of Criſpins 
wee! keep boly-day. 


The next cordiall health 
to ſpeak as I think, 

Shall ve ro rhe Brewer . 
that makes us good drink: 

And to the br we Butchers 
that kils ue go 04 meat, 

hat's tacthſome and whole ſome 

fer Chriſtiaas to eat 

Then fing beye s and drin boy:s 


% 


| and caſt care aw. y, 
For the lunus of Criſpine 
ce! keep he- d. 
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be gentle Crafly 
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C ontaining the Higory of Ricnany 
' - GASTELER: and the firſt of his love. 


minfter, noting what a god husband Ri- 
chard Cafteler Was, and ſe ing how dili⸗ 
"QI  rcntly be followed his buü nt le, judged 
in the end he would pꝛobe a rich man:foz 

which many did beate uno him very 
ced e ffecion, and few there were that 
Wy withed not themſel des ta be his Mile: 
Ms that he having the cuſtome of all the:p2etty Wenches 
in the City; bp that means knew the length ofevery maids fat 
+ fo wen, that he above all other beſt pleaſe d them: on @undays 
when he came into the Church, the Patds eyes were ſo firm- 
lp fixed on him, thit he could neither lk foꝛ ward, backward, 
noꝛ on any five, but that he ſhould be ſare to hebe a winke of 
ons a ſmile of another, the third would give him a nod: and to 
be bꝛiete, they would all caſt on him fuch graci us los, that it 
was eaſie to gueſſe by their outward countenance, theit inward 
aksctions. 
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Ihe gentle Draft. 

gabe Ne Watters wares, 
habit twenty curffes mave him in an heurgty Paidcns that pat 
ap an d. n: ſome would beſtowon him viſuty ſweet nofecates. i 
of the fairef# lewers they could find othcrſome would, : 
handkerchers of Cambzick, and divers loch tke favours; welt 
bewailing their friendſhip towards hum. 

But among many that fecrotly afedcv him JI will only tell of 
twaine, becauſe abo bs all the ref, t ws merriments do only re» 
main fn memozy, the one of the calley Margaret of the 
ſp:ead Qagle, but moze commonly knows bp the name of long 
Meg of Weſtminfter:Ths other was a P2oPer neat wench named 
Gillian of the Georgr, both of them as wily as they were witty, 
and among al the Pains in eſtminſter were reputed te be the 
belt ſervants t having therefo2ze god wages, they maintained 
themſelves gallantly, and there wit hall ſo honefiy, that no man 
could quip them with bad living, though afterward it fell out s- 
therwile, as in this Wifto2y you ſhall heare. 

Margaret was a Maiden bozn in Lancahire, in height any 
p2opo2tfon ot᷑ kody, paſſing the oꝛdinary ffate of Women, but 
there-withall very comely, of amiable countenance;her Frength ; 
was agreeable to her ſtature, and her courage as great as them 
both: the was of quick capacity, and pleaſant diſpoſition, of a li⸗ 
berall heart, and ſach a one as would be ſuadafnly angry, and 
. fon piecaſed , being ready to revenge her w2ongs weapons 
then wo2ds:and therein did the differ from the. e of wo⸗ 
men, becauſe ſhe could not abide much babling. Anm albeit he 
manifeſfey her good will by divers means, pet din Richard little 
regard ft, having his mind nothing bent unte marriage by means 
whereof Margaret grew into ſuch ſav conceits as changed her 
cherry cher ks into a green wan countenance inſomuch that every 
one wondzed to ler her ponſivteneſſe, 

ap fatd Gillian,ff that be all, A am at a 8005 point, foꝛ though 
my matdenhead be ſomwhat burthenſom to bear, vst I had rather 
key it then beffow it on a bad Pasband, but though ſap it, al- 
though J-be but a po e Wench:J have choiſe of huſbands,cnough 
and fach as J am aCure» in my conſcience, wouls koch love me 
well, and ker p me gallant!y, Wherefoze then doe you not mar⸗ 
ry qd. Margaret 2 in my opinion it is the mec pleaſing' 1 * = 


The gentle Crafr, 
that map be: when a woman ſhall have her Hdburd come and 
fay to her in this ſoꝛt: Vow now life - how doft thou Sweets 
heart: what wilt thon have Wilt thou have a cup of White- 
wine, oꝛ Sack, and if there be one god hit better then another, 
te thall be ſare to habe tt. At laff having well tekrewt them⸗ 
kel ves, che puts her ſilver Whiffle to her mouth, and calls her 
mais to clear the board : then going to the fire he ſets her an his | 
knee, Aroaking her cher k, checks her under the chin, fefching - 
many kiffes at her rubie lips, ans ſe ſon as he hears the bell ring 
eight a clock he calls her to go to bed with him. But when they 
are once cloſe between a paire of ſbeets, O Gillian then, then: 
why what of that qu, he Nay nothing ſays Margaret, hut they 
lep ſoundly all night, Sruly gd, Gillian there be many wives, 
but few that meet with ſuch kind Musbands: But ſœing you 
ark me why J marry not, in troth Meg A would tell thee, ff A had 
time to Kap, and theretoze farewell gad Meg, when If le the 
again, theu ſhalt know moꝛe of my mind. 
Nap Gillian hear pou qv, ſhe, gs but a little way with me, 
am J will go home with you, fo2 J bave nothing to buy hut a 
a ſcoꝛe of Quinces, and a.conple of Pomegrauets: Gillian was. 
contented to. ffaya while, and as ſwn as Margaret had made hor 
market; they wenthomelvard, where by the way Gillian ent red 
tato this communication, es DT 

Pou did even now demand a queſtion of me, and very deſireus 
you were to kyow Why J dia not marry when J was ſo well pz 
ferred, Zruff me Margaret J tale you to he my friend, which 
makes e the moꝛe willing to unfold my fancy ; And truth it is 
that F have foꝛſaken gov metehes, fo2 I might have had Paſter 
Cornelius of the Guard if I would. who as you know is weal- 
thy. yet there was one thing maze me tp reſuſe his kind p2offer-: 
what was that q5, Margaret, I Mapthæ tel - Nueth the, he le⸗ 
ved me not ſo well, buf J lobed another. ten times beiter and 
therekoꝛe it is not gd fo2 hands to joyn- where hearts agre 
not. No Meg no, there is a routh in our trœt that nearer 
touches my heart; and better pleaſis my mind: fo2 it is an. old 

zopetb, t wo may kep tounlel it one be away, Pay then guoth-. 
Meg. if you dare not truſt me, tell me no further notwithſtand⸗ 
ing J have had credit in as great a matter as peurs, fo2 many a 
1B 2 man 


man.hath 2" Ke in my bands, ans found no hurt thereby, 
and as mau n habe committed their ſecrets to me, as men 
have ventutes their bodies with me. Go to Margaret, you 
are diſpoſed fo jeſt ſaid cilliin; but Twear by thy Paisen⸗ hend 
that thou wilt, ne ver bel32*yp, noꝛ⁊ pzevont me in my lobe, and 4 
will el the aH: nap fic do not ſo gd. Margaret, ſhow not ali 
fo2 ſhame, left meꝛe ſe it then my ſelf, fo2 ſo may they blufh at 
thy boldneſſe: no truſt me qd. cillian,fo2 ſuch à one as cannot 
k@p her Palden⸗ head, will never keep a ſecret, and thet made 
Katherine at ths Crane to te ſuch a hlab: but now Meg I wil 
p2oc@d to the matter. What be ydu think by. Richard of the 
Roſe, who is up ſo carp every mozning, thet he is called the 
wakefull cock of Vcſtminſter, * eee e 
Oh ho gd. Meg, fs that the man ⸗ there is no reaſan J Goula 
think amide of him that every man commundaicrertheleſe, he 
is no hd in reſpect sf riches, nothi g comp; to Cornelius. 
I will teil the what 35, cillian , that man which ne deth uci⸗ 
ther to flatter with bjs friends, ns2 bozrow of his neighbours, 
hath riches ſufficient : and he is moft paze that hath leaſt wit, 
y which arguments Jam able to p2ove, that this Cock is as 
wealthy as wary, foz he will ſure be beholding to no bovy, oz 
to as few as may be, am it is al waies to bs usted, that men of 
ſach minvs do ne ver p2ove begeers, | 
Mare aret hearing cilli-u ſo ſtoutly to to take Richards part, 
perceived by her vehement ſpeches; the great affection Ce bo2s 
to him, and finding that the wgs ick of her own diſeaſe, Marga- 
ret ſonght means to remove the cauſe of her griefe : A po⸗ 
zicy ſhe uſed moſt herein, was to ſp2ak altogether in Richards 
dilmaiſe, and the moꝛe firmly to plant her owa afkeaio in, 
whe reupon ſhe utte re d her mind in this fot. 5 
Men Gillian,f@i1g pou bear fo god an opinion of Richard of 
the Roſe, J would not fo? a buſhel of Angels ſ@k to viſwade 
becauſe pou req ref} my opimon how 1 ike the man, in 
troth J will tel the my mind without flattery : J coafeCe that 
Richard is a gentle young man, courteous and kind, dtitgont 
about his kuftneſſe. and warp: in bis dealings, which argues 
gd hasbinry, Aotwithltanving, A like not thefs over to- 
vetous fellows, of ſuch greedy mines; Tel me J pre Ava 
JR 
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| The gentle Craft. 

what joy ſhould a woman h:ve with fue a churle , that would 
grudgs at every he-fe-penhy thut is laid out: That in a whole 
peat would not leave a farthing woꝛih of muſtard un witten 
in his bak. And ſacha one J fears will this Cock pꝛode, foz 
me thinks he lo ks with a hune ry noſe, and he wſot ver you think 
of him J know not, but J verily fear, though he be a Cock by 
name, he will never p2ove a Cock of the game. Againe, he is 
but a dwarfe fn reſpect of a man, a ſhzimp, a wen, a hop of mp 
thumb, ſuch a one as à body may hide in a w2inkle of their but: 
tocks. rd," | - * 

Mell Meg quoth the, pou are pꝛiviledged to ſpcak pour plea- 
ſure, but ſhou!'d another thus miffearme him, J would teare her 
face ; I tell thee true, 4 had rather have a winner then a weſter, 
a ſparer then a p20digall ſpender:fo2 when a man in his youth 
bath eotten ſomething with pain, he may better ſpend it in his 
age with pleaſure, and far better he ſhould be thought covetous, 
then careleſſe: his ſtature and p2opoztion ef body plcaſes me 
— enough; foz it is no matter how great he is, but how gon 

is. | 1 

But Margaretſceing out talke hath indured ſo long, that it 
hath brought us home, let us at our parting be miadfull of our 
p2omiſes, to keep ſecret whatſoever hath ben ſaid, feꝛ little 
ko bs the young man the depth of my mind, and therefoꝛe would 
A ke it cloſe, ti J ſaw ſome ſigne of gad will pzocedine from 
him, fo2 it ketometh not matens to be woers, thouch williugly 
tzep coul wiſh to wed where they beſt fancy, and ſo farewell 
ſwet Margaret. Adue gentle Gillian quoth M-rzarce untill 
our next meting,-whenF hope I ſhall farther underſtand of 
P: oceedings in pour tote, 

When Meg had tous unerflwd her mind, and ſaw how the 
matter went ſhe ſougtht all means poſſible to pꝛe vent her, as 
yercafter ſhall bs wewen. 


The gentle Craft. 


Eow Margaret requeſted Richard to the eating ef a poſſet at 
night, aud hew her Maſters burtogks. was ſcalded therewith, 


@ chanced that againſt Whitſonfide, Margaret f@d in ne&v 

of a new paire of ſhares : thereloꝛe in a mozning betimes ſhe 

came to Richard of the Roſe tobeſpeak them afozchand, and 

the moꝛe to declare her ktnvneſſe, an to win his god will, 
the carry£d with her a bottle of excelent god Paskadine,which 
a Veoman of the Kings wine⸗lellst befowev upon her, ſhe car: 
ried with her a dainty pete of powdred beste, and the carkafſe of 
a cold Capon, and thus hee to greet him. Al health to the 
kind cock of Weſtmiufter, that with the Larke 'greetes the Bun 
rifing with a chcarfull note: Tell me quoth ſhe thou bonny Lad, 
wilt thou take the length of my fot, and make me a gad paire 
of ſhoes acainft Bunday - that J will Ma: garer gnoth he, theres 
foze let me ſe thy fat : there is boſh my fot and leg ſaid Meg, 4 
am not aſhamed to ſheweither of them fo2 J am not legged like 
& Crate, no2 foted like a Flit, ano therewith the did lift up her 
cleathes to her knee, whereat Rickard ſmiling ſai, a little high 
cr Meg and ſhew all: whereupon the ſuddaſtily replyed in this 
ſezt : ſoft Richard notſs; fo2 J will tell thee one thing, 

Every Carter may reach to the garter, 
A Shoomaker may reach to the knee, 
But he that creeps higher ſhall ask leave of me. 


G83 reaſon qv, Richard, leave is light, which being obtainey 

a man map be bold without offence, but this onely is my grieſe, 

J have ne ver a laſt long enough fs2 thy fot: then J would they 

were all fired qv. Meg. Ye that wouln be.countey a g work-: 
man will have twls tofit all perſons: .Fie Richar4 fie; theu 
ſhouldcft never be unp2 ovided) eſpecially fo2 women. 

Mell Meg qv. he, be contenten, conſider pou are a Woman of 
no oꝛdinary making, but as in height thou overtokeſt all, ſe in 
the length of thy fot thou ſurpaſleſt all: fhcrcfoze muſt have a 
pair of Laſts made £22 the nonce, anz that ſhall be done out of 
hand: I tell the Dick qv, the, as high as J am. Jam no ſo high 
as 


The gentle Craft. 
as Pauls, noꝛ is my kot ſo long as Gravcs-end arge. Net* 
with ſtarding gd. Richard, a paire of Laſts to fit thy fot will 
coft as much as a hundred of weden faggots, which will not be 
bought fo2 ten groats: if thep coff a erown gd. Meg, let me ha ve 
them; J lo ve not to pinch fo2 a penny, if J find mp fhoes god, 
J will not ſhꝛink fo} a ſhilling: In troth gd. Richard, franke cue 
ffomcrs are wo2thy of god Ware, and therefo2e Meg doubt not, 
fo2 thou ſhalt have as god a ſhae as ever was drawn upon a wo⸗ 
mars ft: Godamercy foꝛ that ſweet Dicke qv, ſhe, ans ſeing 
thou lap ſt ſo, J will beſtow this bottle of wine on thee to b2eak- 
ka ſt, and therewithall the pluckt out her powdred ber and her 
cold Capon; Richard ſeing this, with thanks to Margaret fo2 
meat reacht out a couple of jopnt ftoles, and after that they had 
latd a cloth therern, they down did fit, at which time many mer⸗ 
ry ſpeeches did paſſe between them, And at that very time there 
was in the ſame chop, among& a great many other men, a ptez- - 
ſart Jou2nep-man cal'd round Robbin,being a well truſt fellow, 
to2t aud thick, pet bery active and pleaſantly conceitsd : fo; 
ſtnging he was held in high reputation among all the ſha makers 
in Weſtminſter. This jolly companion ſ&eing them both ſo well 
at their breakfaſt, and nothing at all to refpect him in the place 
where he ſate, caſt out theſe merry ſpieches unto them. 

Much good doe it you Maſters, and well may you fair 

Bcſhroe both yeur hearts and if you doe ſparc; 

The wine ſhould be nought as I judge by the ſmell, 

And by the colour toe l know it full well. 
Nap faith.quoth Meg that's but a jeſt, | 
lle ſweare quoth Robin tis none none of the beſt. 
Taſt it quoth Meg, fhen tell me thy mind, 
Yea marry quoth Robin now yeuare kind. | | 

With that Margaret filling a cup bzim full, gave it into his 


hands, ſaping, now taff it Rebin and take there the cup: Nay 


hang me quoth Robin if l drink it net up. 
By my Paiden-⸗gead quoth Margaret, J ſe that theu art a 
£6d fellow : and to have thee drink it up is the thing that J 


- crave. 


Then ſwear quoth Robin by the thing you have, 
gor this to ſwear I dire be bold. | 
| a Yor 


The gentle Craft. 
You were a maid at three years old. 
From three to fore, five; ſix, and ſeaven, 

But when you grew to be eleven, 

Then you began to bi ed defire, 

By twelve your fancy was on fc: 

At thirteen years deſire grew quick, 

and then your m. iden- head tell ſick: 

. Put when you came unto fourteen) 

Al ſecret kifſes was not ſeen: 
But that time fifiecn years was paſt, 
I gueſſe your maiden-head was !oft : 

And I pray God forgive me this, 

In thinking ſo I think amiſſe. . 

Now by my honeſty dd. Meg pou de me mighty wꝛong to 
think ſo ill of me; thouch J cannot excuſe my ſelfe, feꝛ women 
are not Angels, thou*h they h?ve Aigels faces: foꝛ to ſpeak the 
truth might J have had mine own hearts defire when time was. 
JI would rather have choſen to ye with a mantban a mato but 
ſuch merry motions were out of my mind, and now J yow that 
gun I wil dye. | | 

y this wine queth Robin I dare ſwear you lye, 
Fer were | as my Mafter by this good light, 
You ſhould leeſe your maĩden : kead ere twelve a clock at night, 
VVirh hey derry derry, If it be not gone already, 

Nay dd. Maragrer, pour Paſter ſcoꝛnes me, he kæps all his 
Gowns fo2 Gillian of the ecorge, a pꝛetty weach J tonfeſſe ha⸗ 
binga p2oper body, bat a has leg, the hath a very god conute- 
nante, but a bay colour; why Margaret qs. Richard, hath ſhe 
told yon ſo much of her mind that pou know her diſcaſe fo well: 
Jt may be ſhe hath 8. Margaret but whether the did oꝛ no it 
is ſufficient that A know ſs much: But J think gd. Margaret 
Pon are not ſo beſotted to make an account of a Lallow-ciks, 

No faith queth Robin, a nut-brown girle, 

Is in mine eye a Diamond and a Pearle, 

And the that hath her cheeks cherry red, 
Is ever heſt welcome to a young mans bed, 8 | 

Certainly qv, Richard, which is the bett 02 werte J know riot 
vet, no2 do J mean haſtily to pꝛote:and as o illian of tte George, 
as 
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as ſhe hath no reaſon to hate me, ſo ſhe bath no cauſe to lobe me: 
well ſaid Paſter, quoth K bin, In chis-ſort grind you ſtil, 

So ſhall we have more ſacks to the mill, 

Truſt me qd, Margaret, ⁊ ſpeak not this ſo much ts diſgrace 
Gillian, as fo2 the regard 4 have to your credit: but to make 
an end of cillia« aud this jeſt altogether ;let me intreat you ſon 
at nieht to come to our houſs ; and though your chere be ſmall 
your welcome fhall be great: J will have as god a Poſſet foz 
vou as ever you did tafte in your life, Py Paſter is ail. old 
man, and he cemmonlp goes to bed at nine, and foꝛ my Piſtris, 
A know where ſhe will be ſafe till midnight maſſe be ended, ſo 
that fo2 an hour we may be as merry as Pope lone: what ſay 
pou Richaid queth ſhe, will you come 2 Jn troth Margaret 9d, 
he, I heartily thank you foꝛ pour god well, 7 would willingly 
come, but I love not to be from home ſs late, | 
| think fo quoth Robin leſt you ſheuld miflc Kate. 

Hut take my counſel], when you are with Meg, 

Suppole you have got fine Kate by the leg, 

Robin ſaid he, thon art ſo full of tho rime, that often thou art 
without reaſon: thru ſeft that Margaret hath ben at ceft with 
us to dap. and it is moꝛe then god manners to charge her furs 
ther: quoth Margaret, it is not ſuch a matter, therefoze ſweet 
Richard pou ſhall tome, and fozget not to b2ing round Robin 
with you, and fo fare well. | 

No faith quoth Robin, it ſhall not reed, 

Jam bidden already, and fo God ſpeed, 

Who bad the quoth Margaret? 

Mnat are thy wits ſo unſteady ? 
Youdid bid me quoth Robin, have you ſorgot already | 

Whp fhen A p2cthe cop Robin, ſaid Meg, doe not fozget in 
any caſe: foꝛ Jfaith Robin, if thon bꝛing thy Paſter along with 
the, J will think the better of the while J live: why then 
guoth he, | 

AndasI am no Knight, | 

We will come to ec ie poſſet ſoon at ni ht. 

Now Margaret was no fooner gone, and Richard at his cute 
ting boꝛd and Robin ſer on his ſtole, but in comes Gillian of 
the Gtorz;e, bꝛinging in her Apꝛon the co2ncr of a Ueniſon- 

S Vaſtx, 
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Vaſty, and ſome Lambe Pys, btoding Richard god mozrow , 
and askt him it he had bzoke his faft - yes terrily quoth Rich- 
ard J thank long Mee, we have ben at it this mo2ning, and 
had you come a little ſwncr, ou had feund her here, foꝛ ſhe went 
away but even now. 3 | 
Tiga luſty wench quoth Robin, gen tle, and Kind, 
And in ti uth ſhe bears a beautifull mind, N 
-- Gillian hearing Robin to enter into Megs tommendations, be⸗ 
Zan ts grow jealous of the matter: ent upon her fouls ſtammell 
quoth che, he that takes her tohis wife, ſhall be ſure of fleſh 
enough, tet him get bzead were he can, NotwithFanding this, 
I wifi tell yon Richard, the lefſe ſhe come into peur company, 
the moꝛe it will be fo2 your credit. And howſoe ver che deſer ves 
tt, God knows; Y cannot acrufs her, but J pꝛomiſe you, ſhe 
hath but a hard repoꝛt amongſt many. But let her reſt as ſhe 
is: ſe here what J hade hꝛonght pon, and with that ſhe gave 
him the Weniſon and the reit, and dꝛawing her purſe, ſhe would 
neevs ſon foꝛ & quart of wing; Richard fought te perTwade her 
to the contrary, but ſhe wou net: what man gd. ſhe, Jam able 
oats von c quart of wine: That's ſpoke like au Angell quoth 
Rob.. $1 a F „ 


And this 7 do think, * E 

If you be able to give it, we be able to driak, 

Hereupon the Wine was fetcht, and fo they late them down 
and fes heartily on the Ueniſon Paſtr, and cil!ians eye fed as 
gredily on Richards favour; and as ſon as the wine was come, 
the pluckt out of her pocket a gam peece of Sugar, aud filing 
a glaſe of wine tempered wel therewith, ſhe dzank ta him, 
ſaping, here Richard, to all that love pou and me, but eſpecial 

ty to him whom I kove bet: gd. RRhard, J will pledge him 


| er it bos. 6 | 
So will 1 quoth Robin without apy faile, | 
Were it the beſt Hipocras, I would turn it over mv naile, 
Then cillian looking round about, ſpoke to this cect; verily 
Richard here is à pꝛetty houfe, and cvery thing hanſome by 
Saint Anne, J fee nothing wanting but a god Uitce to,kep 
— 8 bis due kind: wh:rcunto Kobin made this an- 


of DT 
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Now ſpeak thy conſcience, and tell me good cill, 
wouldſt not thou be that good wife, with a good will? 
Who J-alas quoth ſhe, your Paſter ſcoꝛnes ms, he loks foꝛ 
à girie with gold, one that might bzing him the red ruddocks 
chinking in a bag: and pet he were better to have one with lee 
money, and moze haſwifery : foz my one part, would not come 
to learn of never a Woman in /ettmisfter, how to deal in ſuch. 
aff airs: J think no leſte quoth Richard, and therefoze I pzay. 
God ſend pou a god Husband, and one well deſerving ſo god 
a wife: with that cillian fetcht a great ſigh, ſaying, Amen J 
p2ap God. Why then marry me qv, Robin, and thereby pꝛe vent 
the perill of bad thoughts, hark in thy car Robin quoth the, J 
would thy Maſter would ſay ſo much and then he ſhould ſan 
know mp mind. _ 
Ha, ha quoth Robin,/faith you drab, 
And would yen have him to ſtamp thecrab: - 

Why what is the matter quoth Richard: nay nothing (quoth 
Sillian) but that J was bold to jeſt with pour man, and J hope 
you will not be offended if he and I talk a wozd oz two. There 
ts no reaſon J ſhould, quoth Richard, x therefo2e confer at pour 
pleaſure, and the whilſt J will be baſte with the Lamb-pye, then 
Sillian whiſpering Robin in the ear,ſpoke in this ſo2t unto him. 
J perceive you can ſpy day at a little hole. Robin J am of opiui⸗ 
on that affection groweth as ſtreng in a woman as a man, ther 
to have equall pꝛivilsdge, as well as men to ſpeak their minds: 
Jn truth Robin to be plain, J love thy Paſter with all my heart, 
and if thou wouldſt bs ſo much my friend to bzeak the matter un⸗ 
to him, and therewithall to pzocure his god likeiug unto me, 1 
would beſtow on the as god a ſate of apparrell, as ever then 
waft Paſter of in thy life, wherennto Robin anſwered,ſaving. 

Here's my hand cillian,at thy requeſt, 

He make a vow Ile da my beſt, 

But for my apparel! grant me this, 

In earneſt firft to give mea kiſſe. . 

There it is, qv. Sillian and J do pꝛoteſt, that upon that biet - 
ſcy day, when he gives his hippy conſent. to be my busband, a 
the delivery of thy apparel l, J will make that ons kifCe twenty. 
and they came to the table, and ſet them doldn again, Richard 

WI marking 
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mar king all, laid nothing, bit at her appꝛeach to (he boerd, toke 
the glatte and drunk to her, ciding her t jueks foꝛ her teſt and 
kindneſce: ſhe elaviy actepting the ſame, bending her body ia⸗ 
ſce: d of curſie, tok it at hfs hands quid drunk unte Robin, and 
ſo taking her leave of them both ſhhẽ rau ſpdily home. 

So ſonas ſc was gone, Robin told his Peſter it was the 
ple: ſenteſt life ia the woꝛid to libe a Watchelo2 , ſoꝛ he would 
ok want co cher and company : J marry queth R*chard, 

hat 1 get one way J ſpend another: you ſie quoth he here 
is fozenewn ſpent to no purpoſe. 3 tell the Robin, A account 
their inticements dangerous, theretoꝛe a man muſt not be won 
withair w22dsasa fiſh with a batt. 

"Well guoth Robin, all is one to me, whcther pou lobe oz 
loath them, but let not the poſſet be foꝛgot ſon at night. . 

Nuoth Richard, if. 3 reft in the mind J am in now, 4 mcan - 
not to be thsre at all: then you will loſe her love qus h Robin, 
that, ſaid his Maſter is that I deſire, fo2 the lobe of a Shoe is 
like the ſnade w of a cloud that ſon conſumeth, and ſuch love ſis 
better loft then found. Quoth Robin, this once fo!low [mp wien, 

Thongh by her Joy: you (et bur light. | 

Ter us eat the poſſer foon at night, 

And afte-ward I will ſe deale, 

Wf you will ro: my rrj-ks reveal. : 

That they fhall trouble you no mare; | 

Though by your love they ſer are t ſtore, . 

For one another they ſhall begaile, 1 

Yet think themſel ves well pleas'd th- while. | . 

Uerity qnoth his G iter, if thou wilt do ſo, J will be Mee 
guet this once, and think my ſelf happp to be ſo rid of them: 
Perenpon Richard having his Shop windows ſhut in and his 
doꝛa made fa: Be with his man Robin, tak their direct way 
to the Spꝛ ead Eagle, where they no ſwner knockt at the dw2e, 
but Margaret came down and let them in, and bid them heartt- 
ly welcome. Now Richard quch Se, pou area man of pour 
word, J pꝛay vou tome niere fo2 to have you in my Dffice is 
my-vefire : quot Robin was pour Office never a fire : vou ſee 
the Kitchin is large and the chimn ey u ide: quoth Robin, how 
MARY Rooks hath pour Kitchin trive - J know not quoth M. 5 
quoty 
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quoth Robin, think even ſo. Go to quoth Meg, but Ile iet it 
paſſe; Then taking Richard by the hand, ſhe bad him ſit down 
faxing, cd Rich rd por are welcome. I have ne ver a friend in 
the Wo2ld that can be better welcome:J thank you god MaT- 
gar et quoth he. I, thank her ſtil l. qd. Robin in exery degree, 

For y&©u.thet have all the welcome, hall give thanks for: me. 
M hy Robin q), Meg, be not offended, thou art welcome to me. 

1 faith quoth lie: you bid me welcome when you have nothing 
elſe to doe. 

Pcrewithall Margaret verp neatly laid the cloth, ſct a dain x 
mi nſt Pye on the ba22, and other god cheœre and ſent the other 
mat2 of tic bouſc fo2 a pottle of wine, and ſo fell to their meat 
merrily, when they had eaten and drunk, Margaret ſtept to reach 
the poſlet, but while ſhe had it in her hand, ſhe heard one com⸗ 
ming down the ſtairs: Gods pꝛecious quoth te my Pater 
comes, where ſhall we hive the poſſet, it he ſee it, we Hall have 
mo2e anger then tenpoſſcts are we2th; with that che whipt it 
ints the ſeat of the p ity houſe, thinking tt there ſafcſt out ot 
ſight, hor Pater being an old grabbed fellow; would olten ſteale 
down to ſee what his M iss were a deing, the old man bring rat-- 
led by a laſensſſe ef his boy; came to pa tribute to A iax, Whete 
he clapt his but ocks into the pollet, Wherewith being ſcalded, 
he crped out, l:pi.ig, he ly mis, o Jam ſpoticd foꝛ ever: fc? 
ſome Ditel hath thzown ſcalding lead upon my buttocks , and 
in this caſe hs ſtampt un e do vn the pard holding his hips ia his 
hands: Meg thut knew, better what the matter was then her Pa⸗ 
ſter, ran into the houſe of Dffice with a ſpit, as if fhe purpoled 
to bꝛoach the Divell, caſting t e poſſet into the puddle, laid, how 
now Maſter whit is the matter, are you hurt, hurt quoth her 
Malter, J tell thx Meg, never was man thus hurt, and yet J am 
aſhamed to ſhe w my hurt: bring me a candle quoth Mer, J ten 
you Maſt er, it is better all ſhouls be beton, then an ſpoiled: and 
cating up his ſhirt, ſpied both his great che ks full of biiſters, 
whereupon the was faine to make a medicine with ſailet oyle 
and houſelek to al wage this unſen fire; and by this means, 
Richard with his man was fain to flip a wap, Which was to RC- 
bin no ſmall crief, and pet laughing to think hold odly this. jeft 
kel out. 2 
C 3 by I 
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lam gquoth Robin, farty years old and more; 
Yet did I never know Ihe {0 taſted before « 
I thfak his eyes in his elbowes he had, 
To thruſt hiz ar ſein the poſſet. or elſe he was mad. 5 
Mis Maſter anſwering, fats, Robi J will never go there to 
rat poſſet moze, Margaret coming thither. told them che was 
ſoxry they were ſs ſuddainly. Hoke from their bariquet - but 
7 2 Richard(quoth che) another time ſhall make amends 
£2 Alt, a : 


CHAP, 3. x 


How Richard the Cock of Veſtminſter was married to a Dutch 
Maiden, for which eauſe long Meg, and Gillian of the George 
wore wille w | Garlands, . | 1 


Ichard Cafteler libing a long time aBatcheloz in Weſtmin- 
ſter: at la linked his love to a DatchWatven dwelling fn 
London, To this pzctty ſoule went Richard ſeeretly a.wo: 
ing, who to halte a year ſet as light by bim, as he did by the 
Patdens of Weltminſter, and the mode he was denyed, the maze 
he ſought her ges will - But While he wasthus buſted to make 
himſelf blefſed by matching with a Palden in London: round 
Robin caſt his wits to ſet the Maideus of Weſtminſter againit 
him, which he efeced in this loꝛt. 5 e 
Margaret and cillian coming often by the Shop; cat many r 
She&ps eye to ſpp out their beloved friens, and I not 
at his Shop, they jivged that it was not'Jdleneſſe that vrew 
bim away, bat rather that he was gone a waing to ſome p 
Wench, whereupon Margaret entred into theſe ſptethes ith 
J wonder quoth Mes, where your Pafter layes his knite ab 
now a daes; tell me Robin ſato ſhe, where the Cock doth cro to 
now Not ſo quoth Robin, my Maſter doth not that allow, 
I muſt not ſhew his ſecrets to one or other, 
Therefore you ſhal not know ĩt though you were my mother 
Vet thus much by thy ſpeech N plainly do ſee, 5 | 
Thou th inkſthet ſo well of him as he thinks on thee. 
Margaret veaghhg round Robin rime to fo god a purpoſe; _ 
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if he knew his Malters mind ſo much ⸗ therefoze ſweet Robin 
let me know whereupon thou ſpeakeſt. Mereupon Robin ſaid. 
that his Pater was very well affected towards her, and that if it 
were not foꝛ Gillian at the George, he would long ere ttis have 
utterer his mind to you: but quoth Robin, he is ſe haunted by 
that fs male ſpirit, that he can re& in no place foꝛ her. 

Theſe Words uttered by Robin, made Margarets heart lcap 
in der belp: wherefoze taking gentlelp her leave of him, ſhe 
thus began ts meditate on the matter: Ao do J wel ſee that 
the tongue of a wiſe man is in his heart, but the heart of a fole 
is in his tongue: and Richard quoth ſhe haft thou bozn me ſuch 
ſecret god will and would never let me know it. 

Thus ina unf bing? Margaret jstted home, flatterriug her 
ſelt in her happp fo; tune in which delight we will leave her and 
mahe ſome r8hearſealt of Gillians joy: who coming iu the like 
manner to Robin, asking fo2 his Maſter, was certified by him, 
that ſoz her ſake only ye li ved in ſuch ſoꝛrow, that he could not 
cap in his chop. and therekoꝛe was faine to drive away melan⸗ 
cholꝝ hy marching abroad. AGilliao-quoth be, hit not been 
1 toꝛ two cauſes, hs would long ere this have uttered his mind to 
the: guoth Gilliands it true Robia that theu doſt tell me⸗doubt 
not ot that, do pou think J will tell yen a iye . ay god Robi 
be not angry; blame me not to agke a queſtion: ask what vou 
will quoth Rabin, and I may chuſe whether J will anſwer van 
oꝛ no: now I have opened my Maſter ſecret « vou were bett to 
blab it ball the town. Nay god Kobin that is not mp 
mindquoth Cillian, but J beſechthe let me know:-thaſe two 
cauſes that keeps thy P:fter fromuttering hie mind. Nay ſoft, 
there lap a ſtaw foꝛ fear of ſtumbling quoth Robins lit it ſuffice 
you that you knom What you know. Nay god ſweet Robin I 

pꝛay thee make it not dainty now is tell me all. ſging pon hate 
begun; the day may come that J my requite thy courteſie: ſay 
you ſo Gillian 2 now by cod Criſpianus, were it not that J am 
iu hope you would p20te l ind to my Paſter: and be a nov P i⸗ 
ſtris to us, I would not utter one wo2d moze. Well Robin, 
| if ever J come to command thy Paſters houſe, andke p the keys. 
thou (halt ſe J will kep no niggards table, but yon all have 
meat. and dzink in & plentifull manner. 


R. in a 
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Rolin hearing this, told her this tale, that his Paſter loved 
her intirely. and would long ſince hate attored his mind, but 
toʒ twa reaſons: the firſt was that he could ne ver find a fit op⸗ 
poꝛtunitv, becauſe ot long Meg, whoſe love to him was more 
rhen he ton. wiſh : foꝛ if he de but ſpeak, and lwk upon any, the 


pꝛeſently pouts and lowers, which is ſuch a grief to my Paſter, 


that he is faine to kp ſilent. The ſecond reaſon is, that hz is 
not wealthy as he tould wilh himſelt, you would vifoain his ſutt: 
hs I guoth cillian : J tell the Robin 4 de moꝛe reſpect his 
kindneſſe then his gods. Mhy then gerd Gillian queth xobin, 
hearken hither thꝛer dayes hence, and pou ſhall hear moze. I 
warrant the Kebin quoth fhc, and ſo away ſhe went, being as 
clad ofthis tidings as her Paſter was of a god Term, Now 
when his Mater came home, Robin asked him how he ſped in 
his ſuit, even as Coksdo in baking thetr Pyes, ſometimes wel, 
ſometimes ill. London Wenches are wily Lafſes ; Pow 
' the is in one mind, by and by in another, and to be bꝛiek never 
ſcedlaſt in anp thing. . . 

Tub Pafter quoth Robin, Ap not to a Chiſkls, take this 
comfo2t, what one will not, another will: J tell yow Matter, 
theſe nice Mintons are ſo full of curioſit, , that they art cleane 
without conrtefie : Pet well fare the gallant girls of Y-fimin- 
ſter, that will do mo2e fo2 a man then he will do fer himſelf, 
Wihat is that ſaid his Mater? mary quoth he to give two kies 
befoze he calls fo2 one, That indeed is extrao2dtnary kindnefe 
guoth Richard, butthcir loves is like bzatzed Mares, that is of- 
ten ſien, but hardly ſold, 


Well Paſter quoth Robin, you know pour two old friends 


Meg and Gillian: J, what of them quoth Richard? J have 
made thera both bel&eve that you love them out of all cry, And 
A bef20w thy heart fo2 that $5. Richard, foꝛ therein thou doſt 
both veceive them, and diferedit me: J aſſure thee J like not 
ſach je ſting. . : | 
Now gip quoth Robin, are you griev'd at my talk 
And if you be angry, I pray go walk: ä 
Thus do you never «ſtem of a man, : 
Let bim do for you the beſt that he can, | | 
Richard heating his man fo hot, pacified him With many told 
aid 


—— 
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ans gentle ſpeeches, wichin if he had begun any jeff, that he 
Qould finilh it with ſuch viſcretion „ that no rep2oach might 
grow upon him, whereupon Robin pzoceeded in this ſoꝛt. 

Upona time Margaret acco2ding to her wonted manner came 
thither, whom Robin peſwaved that his Paſter was go: e inte 
Tutle fields, and he deſired pou that you would meet him there: 
but take heed that Gillian of ti,e Ges2ge ſpye pon, and ſo follow 
you to the place where mp Pater attends pour coming. Tuſb 
guoth Margaret, let me alone foꝛ that, if che follow me ſhe were 
better no, fo J wilt lead her a dance ſhall maker her Wearp he- 
koꝛe ſhe hath done, and ſo fare wel Robin:foʒ into Tutle fields 3 
will trudge as taſt as J map, But take heed you looſe lot your 
maiden-head by thgyway, : 

Robin p2eſently runs unto Gill ian, ſaying what chere cilli- 
an, how does all the petty UWenches here - Ifaith Robin gd. 
they, we rub out with the ref : but what is the news t:iththwe- 

Small news quoth Robin, yet ſomewhat | have to ſay, 

- But hear you e illian a word by the way, 

And with that(rounving her in the eare)he told her that inconti- 
nent it was his Paſters will ſhe ſhould meet him in Tutle filds: 
charging her if the met Margaret the ſhould in no caſe go foꝛ⸗ 
ward, fo2 my Paſter cannot abide that great rounſetull ſhould 


tome in his company, 


For that let me alone guoth Gillian, but truff me Robin, 
it could not have come in a woꝛſe time this twelve moneth: why 
then let it rc till another time quoth Robin: nay gquoth the, I 
will eo to him, ſith ſo kindly he ſent fo2 me; into Tutle fields 
che goes, where at laſt ſhe ſpied Margaret witha hand-basket in 
her hand, who ſuddainly had got a ſight of her, ſhe made a ſhew 


as if the gathered hearbs in the field: quoth Gillian J will ga⸗ 


ther — as faft as pou, theugh 2 have as little need of them as 
pour ſelf, 

Jn the mean time Robin got him home, and hartily laugh: 
ing at them, ſaping O what a Wold is this, when matds runs 


a madding foꝛ husbands - now map I ſweare what J have ſ&n, 


Two maids run as faſt as they can, 

A mile in the field to meet with a man. 

Pow can men ſap maids are pꝛ — top, When we find them 
| E 
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fo gentle, that they will run like a Falcon to the Lure: but alas 
tgep are deceived in finding Richard in Tuctle fields: but hereby 
J knowthefr minds againſt another time. | 

Thus did Robin derive them when he found their fondnefſe to 
be ſuch: but to leave him̃ to his humo2, and return te the maivs 
that were picking hear bs in the flelds: when Meg ſaw that Gil: 

lian would not away hs came to her, and askt her what the div 

there - nay what do you here quoth ſhe ? quoth Meg J come to 
gather th2itt, but J ran find nothing but thiles: quoth Gillian 

but I mean to get h -eaſe ere J gee : Nay quoth Meg A 

tall find thzift, as ſon as you ſhall find heart-eaſe, but 4 think 

I ſhall find none to day, then get yon home guoth Gillian, would 
pou be ridof my company gd. Meg? fo2 thastwoꝛd J mean not to 

be gon pet : J kalth Gillian A \mella Rat. Then guoth the you 

have as god a noſe as our gray Cat: but whaf Rat do you ſmell 
tell me- J doubt, it there be any Rat in the field, you would fain 

catch him in your trap, but J faith Meg pou ſhall be decetw d: then 
qd, Meg pou Would have the Rat taste no cheſe but your own; 
thenſaid Sillian, Whcrefoeverhe run, J would have him creep 
into no coꝛnet of pours : you ſpeak myficall quoth Meg: it thou 

art a gad Wenchlet's go home together: quoth Sillian, as J 

tame not with you, fo J mean not to go with you. h 

Muoth Meg befoꝛe Gov J will ay as long as thee coꝛ thy life: 

quoth Gillian then ſhalt tay while midnight then: and in this 
humoꝛ ſometimes they ſate own, ſometimes they ſtalkt round 
the fields, till it was night, and at laft the Watch met with them, 
who contrary to Gillians mind, bꝛought them home together, 

But their Piſtreſſes that had ſo long miſt them, were verp an⸗ 

gry with their long ablente, yet were glad they were tome again; 

and asking where they had been fo long, the Watchmen an⸗ 
ſwered, that the one had bern to ſeek hearts⸗ ale, and the other 
to gather thaif, Nay quoth their ittriſtes if that be the reaſon, 
we cannot much blame them ſeeing we have ſonght it this ſeven 
pears and could not find it: and in this fort the it ſt ended. 
Mithin a while after, Richard though his iong Wore, had 
rotten the god will of his ſweetheart, aus making all things 
ready foꝛ his marriage, pꝛeſently Magaret and Gillian hes no⸗ 
tice ozit, who coming unto Richard, ſzping he was the neſt knie 
nd 
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and unconffant man in the Wo2zls, Pave J qv. Meg, ſet my 
whole mind on the to bs thas ſerved + Nap quotb Gillian,have 
I indured ſuch ſozrow fo2 thy.ſake, and be thus unkindly caft 
off 2 Now J wiſhfrom my heart quoth Meg, that if ever thou 
marriett any but me; that ſhe may make thee as errant a Cuc⸗ 
kold as jack Coomes, e pou are very charitable quoth Rich- 
ard, to wifh me no wozſe then you mean to -maks your Yus- 
band: but when did J requeclſt the to come into Tuttle fields # 
What have pou ſo weak a memozy quoth ſhe 2 ask your man 
Robin Whether it were ſs 02 no: Mell quoth Robin what then- 
where(oze div pou not ſpeak with him at that pꝛelent e 
You know it comes in an hour, comes net in ſeven year, * YG 
Had you met him at that .nient yeu had married him clear, Y 
- A vengeance take her quoth Meg, J could not met him to2 
Gillian, J.could not mit him fo2 Meg, a mozin take her guoth 
eillian. Richard hearing them at wozos, made this reply. It 
is a ſtrange thing that you will blame me of diſcourtefie: hay 
pou come at the appointed time it ts likely J hav married ont 
of you, ſelng my mind was adfeted to one as well as the other:: 
Why map it not be pet quoth they . No ſaid he, you ſpeak tw 
late: hearing this anſwer they were ſtruck with grief, and ſo 
with watry eyes went home, to whom Robin tartied two Wil: 
low-Garlands, ſaying; . You prety ſouls that forſaken be, 
Take here the brankces of the willow tree. 

And ſing loves farewell joyntly.with me. 

Meg being merrily inclined, ſhok eff ſozrow in this ſozt. and 
taking the Willow Garland, ſaid, Mherefoze is grief godtan 
it recall folly piff - no: and the retoꝛe a fig foꝛ the Cock of Me- 
ſtminfter ; Now God bleſſe me, J ſwear by Venus, that in the 
mind J am in, J would not have him, if he had as mach money 
as would lye in Veſtminſter Mall. And therefoze Robin this 
Willow Garland is to me right welcome: and now J will goe 
with thee to Gillian, but when they came to Gillian, Robin Rafa 
foz her at the ſtait fat: they found her ſick in her bed, to whom 
Margaret fpake in this manner, What how now Gillian ſick a 
bep-now fie foꝛ ſhame.let not a man thiumph ſo much over the, 
as to lap thou gav ſt the Crow a pudding. Ah ns quoth 6ci1!i- 
an, death is {wet to them that . in ſozrow,but to none chould 
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ve better welcome then to me, What now quoth Margaret, 
whele Bare is dead! Art thou a young Wench, fair and come⸗ 
ly, and doth thou deſpatre of lite: == fo2 love O quoth Gil⸗ 
lian, what are all the men in the wo2lp to me now 3 have len 
my Richard. Rife gaoth Meg, come lets go drink a quart of 
Sack to waſh down loꝛrow. O quoth c Ui a A cannot rife if 
J might have all the Mold. What if your Father oꝛ Pother, 
02 ſome ofthe Kivgs Gentlemen intreat you. would pou not riſe, 
never p2ate,J would not riſe to the beff L 02d in the Land, noꝛ to 
no man ele: nay ad. Meg Jam ſure you would: Jf J do, ſap 3 

am an errant quean. Nay qv, Meę, ſeing yon ſap ſa, J have 

done, and therefoꝛe Ile keep mp bꝛeath to cw! my pottage. 

A matter ſaid cillian - what matter is it ſwet Meg, tell me? 
no quoth che,, tis but but a trifle, your ſwetheart Richard hath 
ſont bis man Robin fo2 pou, and he tel's me be hath a token to 
deliver to pou: quoth o ill, where is he, why comes he not up - 
guoth Meg, he counts it moze then manners to p:efſe into a mai⸗ 
dens chamber. O Kay alittle god Meg and J will go along 

with yon, and with that, on ſhe flipt her Petticote , and would 
not Fay the puptting on her Tockings 92 her ſhoes: why how 
now Gillian guoth Meg, have pou fogot pour ſelf e. remember 
you are fick a bed: tufh'tis no matter fo2 that ſaid Gillian, 
artet hath to tongues, to ſay, and unſay : and ſo the ran down 
the ſtairs after Margaret, who got Robin te go befoze fo the 
thz& Tuns, who when Giliian came, ſhe asked him how his 
Batter vid, and what his errand was to her. | | 
Loft, firſt let us drink quoth Robin, and then let us talk, 

That we cannot pay for, ſhall be ſet up in chalk. 

Pou ſpeak merrily quoth Margaret, but J wiſh J could ſe the 
Wine come once, that J may drink a hearty dꝛaught: foꝛz ſoꝛ⸗ 
row'thep ſay is dry, and J find it to be true, 

Then drink hard quoth Robin and did forrow adue, 

Thus when they hid whipt off two oz the quarts, Gillian 
began to grow as pleaſant as the beft, and would know of Ro- 
bin what he had to ſap to her: nothing qv. he but to do my Pa- 
ters commendation , e todeliver you his token. This token 80. 
ſhe, what a Willow Gar land is this the beſt reward he can 


£ive me fo2 my cod will: had he no body to flout but me, © 
intel⸗ 
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intollerable injury quoth Gillian, did J take paints fo riſe out of 
my warm bed foz this - Well Margaret ff you will agree, we 
will wear theſe viſdainfull branches on bis marriage dap ts his 
great diſgrace: content quoth Mez,lok what thou wilt allow, 
J will not dillike, ſo paying the ſhot aw iy they went. 

At length when the marriage day was come, and that the bꝛide 
in the mioſt of her friends was let down to dinner, Margaret and 
Gillian attited in red pettic tes, with white linnen flæ des, and 
fine Holland Apꝛons having their Willow Garlands on their 
heads, entred the Hall ſinging this ſong: 


Wy en fancy fiidt fram'd our lik ing in love, 
ſing all of green willow, 
And faithfull affection ſuch motion did move, 
for willow, willow, willow. 
there pleaſure was plenty wechanced to be, ſing all of, &c, 
There were we enthral'd of onr liberty, 
and forced to carry the willow Garlard. 


This young man we liked ard loved full dear, ſing all of, &. 
And in our hearts-cloſet we kept him ful neer,fing wil low, &c, 
He was our hearts pleaſure and all our delight, ſing all of;&c. . 
We judg'd him the ſweeteſt of all men in fight, 

who gives us unkindly the willow Garland. 


No coſt we accounted too much for his ſake, ſing all of,&c. 
Fine bands & fine handkerchers for him we did make, ing, &c. 
And yet for our good will, our travel and pain, ſing all of, & :. 
We have gotten nothing but ſcorn and diſdain: 

as plainly is prov'd by this willow garland. 
Then pardon eur boldneſſe, thou gentle fair bride,ting all of &c 
VVe ſpeak by experience of that we have tride,ling willow: &c. 
Our evermuch courteſie bread all our woe, fing all of green, &e. 
gut never hereaſter we mean ſo to doe, 

for this only brought us the wille w Garland. 


Their ſong being thus ended, the Bꝛide ſaid ſhe was heartily 
ſoprie fo2 their hard fo: tunes, and blaming the Wꝛidegrom fo2 
his unkindneſſe: Nay do not ſo quoth Meg, foꝛ pou ſhall finde 
him kind enough at night: = ſeing he hath dilappeint ed me 
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in this ſo2f, it ſhall go haca but J will loſe my maiden⸗head as 
fon as you (hall, and you ſhall make god het then, Well Gil- 
lian gnoth che, let us go, never will J be tide in affeaion to one 
man s gain while J doe live⸗ Well, 3 ſay little, but hencefo2: 
wird, hang me if I rcfaſe reaſon when Jam reaſonably intrea⸗ 
ted. Thus Mar gare in a mclancholly humoz went her wayes, 
and in ſhdzt time after the fo2ſok VVeltmiaft:r, and attended on 
the ines army af sullin, and while the ſiege laſted, became a 
Landreſſe to the Camp and in the end ſhs left her life in !flings 
ron, beiug rerp penitent fo2 all her fozmor offences, Gillian 
in the end was married, and became a very ęod houle⸗ ke per, li⸗ 
Ling in hone ſt name and kame till her dying day. 


CHAp. 4. | 
How ro:nd Re bin and his fellows ſung before the King, 


ä A l, 


ä * W | 


T De Kincs Pa iefty having won the rang town of Bullen, 

ridoꝛiouſ p he return cv into E gland, and accoꝛding to his 
accuſtomed manner lying et hi Palace of Khirc-Hail ; divers 
of his Nekility paſſing up and down V Veſtmiyſter, did many: 
times hear the Jorrney men Syomakers ſinging: whole plea⸗ 
fant 
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fant ſongs was ſo pleaſing in the cars cf the hearers, that. it cau- 
ſed them to ſtay about the doe to hearken thereuito: Robin 
above ths reff, declared ſuch cunning in his ſong, that he ever-ob- 

taines the chicfeſt pꝛaile; Now you ſhall underſtand, that by 
their often ſinging tn the Shop, the Journepmen of that houle 

ere noted above all men in VVeſtminſter, tnfamuch that at the 
ta, the King had knowledge thereof, who cauſed them to be 
ſent fo2 to the Court, Mhereupon round Robin and his foure 
fellows made themſelves ready, and their Peſter being of a 
cop mind, againſt the day they ſhould go befoꝛe tte Rinę, he fate 
them all at his own cott, in doublets & hoſe of crimſon Taffety, 
black velvet Caps on their heads, and white Feathers, on their 
legs tbey had fine yellow ſtockings Pumps and Pantofles on 
their feet : by their ſides each of them woꝛs a faire © wo2d ; and 
in this ſozt being bzought befo2e his Paje ſty, upon their knees 
they craves pardon foꝛ pzeſuming to come into his ropyall pꝛe⸗ 
ſence: The King ſeing them to be ſuch pꝛeper men, and atty⸗ 
red in Gentlemen⸗line manner, bad them ſand up: M ty my 

Loꝛds quoth he, bc theſe the merry minded Shomakers pan 
ſpake of - they are dread So dberaign, ſaid they: certainly, ſata 

the King, you are welcome every one, but whos among rou is 


* 


round Kobin 

My Liege quoth Robin, that man am I, 

VVhich in your Graces ſervice will live and dye: 

And theſe be my fellows every one, 

Ready to wait your royall Grace upon. | 
How now Robin (ſaid the Ring) what, canſt thou rimc - 

A licclemy Liege, quoth he, as I ſee ſ lace and time. 

Vis Gꝛace laughing heartily, told him hat he heard ſap he 
could ſing well. . - | 

Truſt me quorh Robin, at your Graces r:-q'1:{t, 

You ſhall well perceive we will do ca: beſt. 

Pereupon the King fate him down where many creat Loꝛds 
and Ladies attended his Yighneffe; And being in the Chi iſtnas 
time, Robin, with his fellows had liberty to declare their tun⸗ 
nirg befoꝛe our King, but his Þ2incely p:cſence di> fo amate 
them, that they were quite dach d out of countenante, Which 
his Gꝛate percciving, gave them many gracicus woꝛdsot incou⸗ 
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ragement, whereupon they began in this ſozt, finging a ſong of 
the winning of Buller, | 


The Soxg of the winning of Bullen ſung before the King 
Ly round Robin and his fellows. 


N.the moneth of October, our King would go to Dover, 
By leave of Father aud the Son, h 
A great army of men, well appointed there was then, 
before our Noble King to come, 


The valiant Lord Admirall, he was Captain cenerall 
Of all the royall Navy ſent by Sea: ; 
The fight was wothy to bcheld;to ſee the thipa of ſhining gold, 
and flags and ftreamers failing all the way, 
At zullen then arriving, with wiſdom well eontriving: 
the armed men were ſet in battle ray, 
And Bullen was be ſieged round, our men with drum & trumpets 
before ic mareh d couragious that day. (ſound, 
Then mark how all things chanced,before them was advanced, 
the royall Standard in the bloudy field: 
The frenchmen ſtanding on the walls, to them Cur Engliſh Hes 
wiſhing in time their City for to yeeld, (ralds calls, 
Our King hath ſent to prove you, becauſe that he doth love you 
he profferd mercy if you will imbrace: 
If you deny his kind requeſt, and in your obfiinacy reſt, 
behold you bring your ſelves in woful / caſe. 
Quoth they we do deny you, and flatly we defie you, 
tai: Bullen is a famous Maiden Town, 100 
For all the dee ds chat hath been dene by conqueſt never was ſhe 
ſne is a Lady of moſt high 1 enow u. - (won, 
VVhen they ſo unadviſcd, his proffer had deſpiſed, 
cue Ordinance began to ſhoot amain : 
Continuing eight hours & more, for wky our King moſt deeply 
her Maidenhead that he would obtain. (ſwore, 


VVhenthus his Grace had ſpoken, he ſent her many a token, 
firie balls, and burning bmz.n rings, 
Fa irt 
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Fair broad arrows fharp and ſwife 

Which came among them with a drife, 
Fell garnifls with che gray gooſe wings? 

This maiden town that lately, did fhew her ſelf ſo n 

In Lo fa our many tears thc ſhed 2 


"1 my maidenhcad. - aown' 
| | One the ve — ra her ftreecs were entred, 
* Ani | co the e ſhe, marched free: 

Þ 4 
# 


-all che gold that ever he did fee,” / hand 


_  / Their Bong being ended, our King catt them a purſe 


| 

| 

. | \depart: mm men thep came home, Ger told thcir Pager 
| of * | (a weir merriment befoze the King, and what his Gzace had 

: | i 

f 


beſtowed on them, and powꝛing the Gold upon the table, and 
thetr Pakter told it fo2 them, and ey21y mans ſhare was five 
pound a piece. Which when Robin ſaw he fwoze hs would 
a [upper upon dis Paſter and Ptütrie, though it coll 

m two angels: vis fellows hearing bim fo fre, ſald they 
ld with bim and invite all the Skomakers in Weft 
mlnffel te bear them company. 

Content quoth Robin with all my heart, 

And twenty ſhillings will I ſpend for my part. 

And as I am a true man, and ſurg before our King 

As much ſnall each of you ſpend before our partings 

So ſhall we have muſick and gallant chear, 

Sack and ſugar,Claret wine. ſtrong Ale and Beere. 

This befng conc!nded, they met at the ſign of the Bell, 
and thep were very merry, and Robin began to blame his 
Paſſer that in thꝛ pt ars time had not got his Pitris with 
child: hold quoth he, J have but jeſted all this while, but 
when J k all on in earne ſt. J will make her bellp riſe liks a 
Tun ol new Ale, thou knobweſt J am the Cock of Weſtmin- 
ſter. | quoth Rubin you bad that name, 

More for your riſing, han your goodneſs in Venus games 
But ſuddenl p after this his Paſter dyed, being a good friend 
to detaped houſeb t pers, a wo;thy cexamp'e fo; all men to fol⸗ 
low. E Chap: 
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. duiſt wichgand to hold ax weapon in his 


woch filtp kat Angals foz a reward, and ſo they had liberty to 
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e 


N N Uch about this time, there lid d in London arich ba- 
| maker, and a galant heufekteper, who being a b2ave 
pct ſon; was theretoꝛe of moſt men called luſtep Pcachy ; he 
ke pt all che pcar long foꝛzty tab men end Paentices at wok, 


1 
£ 
* 


j 


and ererp one be tleathed fn tawnp Coats, which be gave as 
bis Lfverp, wtth,black Caps and petto w Foathers: am eve» 


ty Þanday and holy dap, when tt#s/Gent/emoniike Citizen 


went to Ct urch in dis black Gown garded with Uelvet, it | 


was his oꝛder to habe all his men in their Lferfes to wait 


upon dim, with ever man his Dwozd and Backler, reavp at 


anp time, ſt nad rcquiren. . 

It came to paſſe upon Sr, Georges dep, thit this jol'p 
Stomaker (be ing ſcrvant to the Duke ef Suffolk) went to 
the Court with all his men aft x him to ide attendance upon 
dis noble alter: which fome young Oer tiemen meze * 


chem ulla pl tel tberebr to- phy 
did ven | in das 
— hn Talg t Sqitrey _ 
— — hc = Wend fl {ui 


| . 1 pou tet — aK:(gh! rt S 
do? Pp makes —_— | 
 Mnvhimnot life a dor a tbat, come COAL, | 


- coms wlth more lerving men at his hels then Captain Stut 


ele wen e ps ine toi pemip but tber are ter nien 
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tua, dare ſtan 


à train: ae 1 to frp — 58 
fellow is a bro 
| hinfoover ya © 


currant mottte uit; an 


ley and Strangwidge two ganant Den Captat * 
attired in Crimton oiver, in watched lk, bebe 
white keathers, having Pages 13 with their we a 
aav'o what was de matter? 'mirry Captain quoth ID | 
are a beholding td kon der luſt⸗ Galant with to mays walt 
ing on him with Tawny Coats: bibo bat 7. Li 910 
Stateley ? hs ſenis to be # galant man fatp Stang wi am 
wers it not I te him in the Dubs of Suffolks 1377 405 . 
take bim to be fone N 01) : Map gnoth Sthceley h. LI 115 
Knight of good Uving. Gentiemenquoth t tet yo x 
cefved in ydut judgements, to) de fs a $000 137 5 
tn Pleetſtreet. What ?-bnt a Dhoni: tr goth Shu ah; 7 
k 
ley; (@ heb it makes m Hob kite: t how h thdertb lt 
on: ⸗læ, ſe what a company ol e — follow * 


that wozd makes me lera ch mp elbow 1 A 2 


Mater: FE In irth aud b; 
fag ap are much at ant cor they are all BYoomaker3* Hh 
1 age . jt ie best tha _ 
on the Dake, J would have him by t r neten 
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Fim and bis keufty men. 
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ralle, and fit on our legs neatty: we'll beet them about. — 
2 att il thep take 9 29 Cre Fn 
dert, Wray 
, But what it pon 
we are bound to bea — 
ge to mard withont us, —.— RS ate I —— tn; 
Pleetſtreet, we ſhall be ſe hing out the Coal of Florida, 
-Withio a while a'tcy Stuteley and Strangwidge 1 
thas determined, came into Pl:effreet and {ngaired to Fe- 
chics hop, and when they tame to the houſe thep inquired foz ; 
the god man, the fozeman of the ſhop demanded what their 
wills was, whp knavs quoth they let us ſpeak with your Ma- 
ter; Gentlemen guoth he, it you lack app commodity in our 
Gop. I can fit pou: whp Jack-ſance quoth Stuteley, know 
you fo.whom pou ſpeak  - | 
The fellow being viſpleas'd at his wozds,rounvly anſwers, 
atk pon to whom J fpeak , quoth he ? pes good man flateap 
ſaid Strahgwidge, ive 65k to whom pou ſpeak : ur quoth he, 1 
ſpeak to a velvet flave, a ſjiken lade, with that stuteley pald 
ont dis Dagger and began i ffrike at the fellow, which one 
of his feiiows\&tng, lung a Laſt at his bead and leid him to 
the ground: Straugwidge thercupon drew bis ſwozd , but iy 
that ime the fellow hav took doton his Sword and Buckler, 
and = wh defended himſelf, that Strangwidge ceuld do bim 1 
no 
. But Peachie hearing a n iſe in the wey, asked the cauſe of 
th: quarr'l. his tet vants told him thep gabs the Journzmen 
u language, whereupon Peache went unto them, ſaying,how 
2 dow grew this guarrel between rou SRP 
"Thymen guoth Stuteley, thp Rogues, and the felf is no 
. fir yon wrong me ſapes Peachie, aud get pon gon from 
doo}, fo2 J tell — stuteley and strangwidge both, that J 
ren wa in mp boufe. that in reſpec ol mm 


be pour equals, Jle hat. Peacie 
1 5 585 . — 
att e 2 two take ng 


—— 


. ee 


ons 


ckler; and ca 


dis 
mm Je} "one 55 8 they IE 
Gig net. u teh . y Cavaleets: Tb ſw Kade | 
lecing bim come eth are men, ae d it tet £8] 
tho belp de hav? 1 will r nd moze deen to deat 


ron both ont of the fleibs. 
:. Bzajyls k good dog quoth' StuteTey, but tell us, hat tbon 
mads typ will ? what it A have not quot Peathie ? wr then 
quoth strangwicge; Coz thy wife and chilvꝛens lake go, done 
amd rott, 02 get mots helpto p2eſervethy | 
- What how now Patt er grioth John Avridges tome} vou in 
to ide field to üght with . — teꝛ theſe bs two diſgniſcy 
Butter- hob e:, that have moze skill in folding then Egbting: 
wall we be thus ontbzäv'd gvoth* Stureley, and therewith. 
drawing tdeir Mespons t bey ten to tt lifffly, where Peachy 
and his man ſs bꝛa vely laid about them that they beat both the 
Captains out of heath, in which rap Stuteley was wounde d 
in the head, and 5rcavgwidge ti the d wozn arm, but at.laſt 
they were parted fo 3 5 8 ; 
The Captains got tbem to the Hurgeom dut Peachy and bis 
man went directly home: and while ＋ were drel ung, Pra⸗ 
chie fent to Stuteley n Handkerediet by one of his men, and 
bp another a ſcarf to Strangwidge, bp the th rd he ſent a bet le 
of Aqua vi-z, wiſhing them te be of good chrar : The Cap- 
tains jag there tadou s td he biitfionts; were moze gr e- 
ved thoreatithen their hurt, and thertfoze "with many diſcains 
foil ſyæches tber refifed yiscoirteſte, 


And pou all under ſtand that afterward Peachies men by 
two dad e at a time, dio often met and fight witb them, 
and te axfrowly would they watch them that they could be in 
iis platt at quiet fo2 them, imtormeh ibat the Captains found 
ſiting wozk enough and moze then they willingiy would ſo 
hat cher were leldom out To the Durgions hands; 


Upon 


£ quirt 10 hel & 


Tris thete, kN Ms dirt to C@k, 
CE DES this aravae, - © © 


Then ſafp:s 
how; va! peamiyha wer th wh 
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an friends. t1 
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fected With the ſin ol cegoing: e 

i 


tn bits Paſters bop at Perwor. and ling ide enn Gine- 
very * , made no ore ado 805 . | — 
Huges bonts and t 

dis back and called 0 be e. . ſhop: 
and ler ing hes man pzcpary lo be packing abzo8d, 9 
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be fo kowen not bis butnere, | 
el. 2 15 nat e 
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hand, "TH Maren 
Mb. than witt be ſare fo take an oz 
we that am tberstoze adue. Wod be with you good. Pa- 
Ser and tate well a · good feitows of the Gentle Craft and 
(herewith de r 
'Whyt'Zournepmen of the Moton hearing that Tom Dam 
went awep\thep. gathered themieltes together to dzink with 
Notre Arr er tea 
p co tothe fan of the Crown, wbere they no þ 
dee en a fend et Ser amm Ale 


het re ac thep.bzing «bla A mile on his way, and 
then ones again thep dzink to his Gad.bealth, and to Chriſpi- 
anus ſoul, and to all the gad fellows of Kechfe ord, which be⸗ 
ing done, Tom being in a merry vin, and deſltous to 
— — wenrp! ap, as he, walks he begins thus * 


The Primroſe in the green Forreſt, 
the Violets they be gay: 
che double Dazies and che reſt 
8 decks che way. 
Doth move the pirits with brave delights 
whoſe beatic es darling be: 
With hey tr ickfie, trim go trickfie, 
under the green word tree. 

Tteünging et this fang awakev a poung Gentlewan whom 
toro had laid alp dn a pen. bank by the high wapes i-: e. 
Now when be heard Tom rum ſo trimly tune it an the way, 
ratung himſelf from the lad greumd. he awaſted bis coming. 
at whole ſudden fight Tom Drum ttte ene that han ſpied an. 
Adder, and ſ&ing him pꝛobired with a god fwoꝛd and bucks 
ler, ſuppoſed he hid bæn ore that walted foz,a purſe: G 
fellow quoth he, god moꝛzrolb but fil pd: wo ſey'ſt thou 
ſo-qaoty Har: y ? be taule let) Tomby the light of the day _ : 
mas 


N . Fe A ene 
e het mend b oo 


4 at . or ey to loſe 7 es 2 


e ee —— 
. t thee, © n nee thee ol thymanhsd then 
thp monep: but tel me, What is that pack at th back ? ſaio 
Tom thep are St. Hughs bones : queth Har: y what is that? 
a commodity ſad Tom that Jcannot mills , foz they he my 
Wozrking-kwles. © 

Qaoh Harry what occupation art tbon ore fir -anoth Tom, 
JI ama Goluſwſth that makes rings fo Womens bels: what 
meaneft thon by that quoth.Hacry. 2 Jam ſatv Tem of the 
the gentle Crate balgerip called a.Showaker, - 

Happy thon art huoth Harry that thon bas a Trade tolivs 
by, toꝛ by. that means'thou carrfeff credit with the in every 
piace: but what fs thy name quoth Barry 2- asfoz mp name 
A am not a aſhamed to tell it foz mp name is a Noune- ſabe 
fantive that map be felt, beard, oi underftod, and to-ſpeak 
und tell the truth. my name is Thomas Drum, 03 Tom Nram 

chate you whether: Well Thomas qnoth Farcy. A pcreefve 
_ art a god fellow, thersfoze J will open mp n&d unto 


I have quoth Harry b&n'unto my Parents .untoward, not 
knowing when J was well, J wilfully came from them, and 
A bave ſpent all mp money, A hive utterly undone my ſelf. fo2 
J am not wozth a groat, Why then quoth Tom thou art not 
woꝛth fo much as goodman Luters lame Nag, fox: mp L075 
et Northumb:rlands Yantſman would have given ten groats 
\ foz bim to f&d his Dogs: notwilhlt nding be ol godrhear, it 

thon wilt go to London with me I will bear the charges; and 
Itatth we will be merry at the next Tow; 

Alas quoth Harry. how can that be, telng you have but one 
penny teu thee quotb Tom, wert thou a Sheomaker as A 
am, thou wight' go with a fingle penny all England over, 
am at every good Town habe meat, d2ink:, and lodging of 
the belt, atio pet kecp thy penny in to:e. - Believe me quoth 
Ha Ty that, B moze then anp Ttadeſman elſe can do. 2 3 


The gentle Craft. 
Fuh quoth Tom Shomakers will not ſ& one another lack 
foz it is thefr cuſtome, it a god fellow comes te Town, it he 
wants either meat oꝛ monep, making but his caſe known to 
them, they Journepmen of that place will not onlp bid him 
welcomes, but p2ovide him all things neceſſary of f2© coſt. 
Mertly qv, Harry J would ſpend half of mp blood to be of the 
gentle Craft; Welt thon ſap and holdſad Tom: 02 elſe ſaid 
Harry hang me: then ſafd he annofnt me a Gentleman and 
I will cbape ther for a -Shomaker-pzeſently. Thereupon 
Harry tok hie knife, andca;ting bis finger, be al to b:\mears 
ed Tom Drums facs with his blond, that he made hin lok like 
the image of Breadſtreet cozner. 5 
Tom Drum ſering him do ſo, fafd he might as well ans 
noint him a Joyner as a Gentleman: Map ſaid Harry I do 
not vecefve thee, ffthon wilt not belte ve it, ask all the men in 
Malin and thep wiil ſap the ltke. 8 g 
Well Jle take thy werd gd. Tom; and therefoge look that 
pretent iy pon rip pour felt foꝛ J wil caft thee tno a Sho. 
tnakers mould and that by and by, Harry percetving his in- 
tentton. did what be willed ſo he was fufted in Toms atitce, 
and Tem in bis: fo Harry took up St. Hughes bones, aud ſo 
they came to Gilford where they were both taken foz Sha⸗ 
makers and they was made terp welcome by the Zonrnep- 
men ofthe Town, and they asked Parry tf he could ſtug, oꝛ 
pl iy on the Flute ot ſound the Trumpet; believe me quoth 
Harry J can neither fo ind a Crampet, noꝛ plap on the Flite, 
ana beſhrow bis noſe that made me a So maler, ſoꝛ he never 
told me ho to reckon up my Cola in ri me oꝛ pꝛoſe. 
Tom heat ing bim ſip 16;/ told them that be made dim of an 
old Herringmen a new ohemsber: who then guoth they e 
attcdunt this peung man Wilen hat he con betoke Himſelf to a 
Pyſterp, but it wil! [+ herd foꝛ one not uſcd to labou „to frame 
hes fingets to a cdurſe facult. a RE 
Not a Wait quot) Barry, fo: labeur bp cuſtome becometh 
caſte. *TistrasTats Tem, fo 4 Durfklap a wager thit J have 
moe moz2 Mos in a dap then all th fe Zonrneymen have de ne 
in a meneibz amd have trevelied in ail racts of the wal: 
bat tell me were the Hifft ben, and ſu what Conntrrpe then 
h trade ker. J Far 


5 Kine thetz tots 
4 e an hund en 


Ae ackrell. : 
gn inch as then, lab , br 


| 
emit ſaid Tom, cannot 1 du France no 
Spain, 03 Italy, noꝛ ia Germany, Swe Polonia : ws 
by od pines they. noz in no part bade. Seren, Tom 


4 Tan do it ag ne e þ eee chore bay isfivg, 
ay fifty ot our daye Rant in length n to che parts 

the Wozlo where J have en A:poar toges. 
ther, and other pext all right. 


w mp Malters tell me, were von not beau in Arcadia? 
no ſe vibes e r becauſe ted Tom that, Coun» 
an th Aſſes, where they ling rm like Bee3: we 

bade cauſe, ſajd.th they o give po ag to calling us Aſſes ſo 
utndiy: not ſo ta td Tom, J bid bat aſk a queſtton: bat tell 
me laſd To what Countrꝑ bꝛeeds the beſt; hides,Aud. mbauce 
have ius the belt 46k ? the beſt Cozk ſaid then eomes from, 
Portugal, aud the biſt A each: r ia in England. Net ſo, fo; the 
beft.Cozk is in Sparta; and to Leather there's none like that 
of Siciona, where I have made a paire of ſhoges that hath las 
ſted a twelve mone h and tople in them 1 dap: Fo J te 
pou there was ne ver a Sboomaker in all land that kext fo 
many men as 4 did at that time. 

Chen fatd the reſt he ſprakghe knotua not what: fo) P 
fer Peacy of Fleetſireet keeps tontinmſip fonte men at work, 
and the green King in S, Martins þathno leſſe they thaseſcoꝛe 
Jaurnepmen. 

Cuſb ſaid ram, what ſap pou to him tho kept a hundzed men 
half a rear together and na ber did a fitch of werk, be was a 
SHhoomaker of ſome account? but who was that ſaſy they? it 
was my lelf aq zoth rqm, aud pet A never made bzags of it: 
nap 


me gende — 


nay 


Tom they were term: in troth ſit 1055 f 85 

Mach : But tell us Tom, art er- IT 

ghics man? A ur quoth he except. he Will pokes 

Wy the Pale late tdvp;then wert then 

reavp, and thy hlits ſave fo; hs recetve e Ines 

he tries thetr manhwv, ſo muh the bitter Tory Toms 

tos that purpoſe I polt vp to London; aving 

Gilford very good cher, bot the 0 d l 75 Town 

patd fo2 all, any them m — 
went with all fret 


Om 


c HAP, 5; 

How che wild Knight Sir John Raindford for burymg « 
Muffin Prieſt alive, was flin to leave his Lady, and-fer- 
fake his houſe till he had obtained pardon of the King: 
who meeting with enry Nevel, ind Tom Drum, went 
with him to ſerve Peachy of Fltetſtreet, where for a while 
ke became a Skoomdker, 


1 Ou ſhan undetttuns thut at this knut lire lived. a gals 
lant Knight called ir John . Wpo was foz-his 
tourage inferiout to few, aud han a bjabs company of talk 
men td watt upon dim. Y as ver 0 to the p, 


relfeviag them dailp: = work a {amo and in very 
great tavo wich thd Ring olity rol diſgraced 
his vertices was ths, ae tönt thing a wild in bis car · 
riage, and wifull in hts attempts; otten repenting favty 
bes faſt pen re an he was ridf 
It came t as ridin to his bouſa, 
there was at a terfaiti Adidas a hh ipap ding to be harkey,. 


the deceaſev Father of five ſmall Chlldzen, and the Pusviny 
of a 'wofiilt wwtovow; whole poverty Was ſach.that the bad not 
money to pay ſn bet birtail; 5 John the Partſh P:tef 
doubting Won d not do his duty except be might firlt babe his 
monep. 

- The wwoeto withmKiþ teats tntreated him to do his Ot⸗ 
ics; Ut fe would not, lay . 


ren ten us tate thed whit ren thtp were! . 


hay at 


The — 
Mbat en beggers, would pen babe me to open mp facred 
Ups to ca upon the King ol heape n to:ireceive or take thy 
Hisbatins' ſout, and to perſwade dur Grand mother the: Garth 
to wap his cold body in her lwarm-hoſome.'foz nothing 3 
— : The paz} lde falling ober kites: pluckt 
m bythe goon ſupiag, Road if Johie foz-ſweet'St. Cha⸗ 
rity ſay ont Ave Mary, 0} one Pater-nofter, ann let me pooꝛe 
dusbands Cob ps be codeted, wenzutkneeen with one _ 
faltof-holp ground. 1 
Nap-Dame 75 do poi member how bow pon tert d me 
atthe uc wilt Wwodld Hof, to fezloch edu wonld not: 
and now god Piſtcis J w N not, no penny, no Pater noſter 
that is flat; Jthonght a time wewd come at length to 45 : 
gulttance foꝛ Tr copm is ſu a wap he went |:!! -- - 

be po Whpdoip key yi  obff(nacy,: Elb a beabz heart 
turned inte the high wan nde adjopning foi the C durcb / pard, 
anthers wwe and ger Childꝛen be gg d ol tie "Oey by [one 
money to durp theft Fathtra dead. Cops. 

Arie Sir John tame riding with an big: meu, lot whim 
the — Ane e in this manner becan to ask his A t ch 
good Dir ever ys miſery; moved pda he t 
pietp: gl Keb 2 poly fo fo2-1 Bode ſake. towaꝛds the bur h- 
ing of mp pdo2 baetand' Air, John hearing their lamentable 


orp; und . tag t } dead Co . eins ons auer 18 12 
Pptelt dib not ny its” 

0 Sfr-quotY thi habe. 0 money. 1 bu · tal, 
and ttetet 1 wt intel, "Noguoth Dir john? Jle make 
bim my 5 62 Ale urg him ali te: Whrrenpon be 


willed one b men ko tro and fetch-the Pxieftiand bzing dim 
immedtatelr, bis men did ſg,,and.ſa2th came ſhe Mrieſt in his 
—— — ener T3] 'P, tone demanping who | Wpanin:{podg! 


That would J, quoth Sf John Rajneford, /q ant therefore 
tell me how at comes to paſſe that you put net this Cops into 
— ? off Juoth Je becauſe, thep.will not par ine 405 wo! 
pas“ 

Abo be all men. lald Sir Iohg. Paieſs ſhould: * the 
p003 and ne by ; und let the dead poſtel⸗ theit due; I fo — 

4 


The gentle Craft, | _ _ 
hall, ſaf> the P»ſeff, fo J may not loſe mp due: wilt thon 
not uurp him ſaid the Knight: no, net without monep la 1d 
the Pieſt: I pꝛap thee ſatv the Anigbt let me tnireat thee 
to büry bim: then do pon pap me quoth the P:\c ?. Sir 
John Rains ford ſ ing bim operemptozp, Iwne à creat onth, 
that if ne did not bury the dead Toꝛpe, de weu ld bury him 
ali be: a fig fozyou. go turp blind Beard When be is dead. 
be Anigdt when he heard th:ſe wozds, was mat tell: us an- 
greys be commanded his men to take him up and yat him mtg 
the grabs and thꝛy took up the Pꝛteſt and wꝛapped hin & bis 
Go wn ana put bim quick into the-grc ve, end taſt the carty 
upon him: the P2zift cry d out hold fez Chꝛiks abe, Era £ 
me rile am J will bury the bead foz nonght'? ro ſa) the 
Kaight no riſing till the genetal refurrecten: the Bnigy leut 
tz d nother Puteſtto bur p the co ps whtch de bid kezretaing: 
wyich being done, de gare the poop woman ten ſbellinge, end 
ſo returned home wards. 

Men S t lohn came hore, he told his Lady Chat he had 
done, bis Lady being grtoted thereat, wiſtt he bad paid foꝛ 
twenty burtals, then made thit ore burfal; tis done now 
aid thedkutght, and it cinnet be undone again, theazch J Kill 
mp ſi H with ertek. 

The Dean ol th. Dloceſs bearing of it rode pꝛeſenilp up 
to London and. comp'atn'd to the Bing, wrich wien his gracs 
heard, he was very woth, and ſent down Purle dauts to ap- 
p2ehead the Brigit, but bs bef:3e hu kfoz faken his donſe end 
wandred dilgulled up and down the Ceuntrep, where be chan- 
ted det wixt Gil ford and London. fo ltaht into the cor pano 
of Hat ty Nevel and Tem Drum: but Harry biewing hi, well 
tu che face . deſcryed what he was, end mar velllng much toſs. 
him in ſuch diſlreſſe, mide bhtaiſe:f n.t known, but lounded 
him in thfs ſo2t. 

Sir qioth he wöcther do pon Wamer 62 to what place do 707 
_ travel: Gentle ponth laid h2 ret may rather sk wh refr2e 3 
travel, a:dthea 4 migtt atſwir rour cncf fort + curtbheucs 
q19'h Jom ue ſt lay a hip:th of Ale the Jacaſant is in hoe. 
Fap qiotb Str /obn, if thon had'M lata J travel'y 1 {th git k, 
ton ha" ſt 0 igtt. Tuſh let) Tom, bridle theſe fotifh p f-- 
lenz: Th? Katght to greet comkezi e ft his e22s, acn 

F 3 h3ving 


1 
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ving E022 of Gold about him, maps them gent cheat of 
Wagens „ amd in the end was content to taks their countel, 
und coming into Fleet - ſtreet, Tom Drum bzonght thit 16 
Peachies houſe, where ſuch means was aled, that at la uon 
the trial of their manhood, thcp were all entertained; und ſo 
well Peachy liked of ir John, that he vowed hs mould not da 
vis man. bat his fellow, 1 
— Within Qozt time after the Frenchemen had landed in the 
Ite of Wight with about to thduſand men of Marre, who 
fn feveral places of that Conntrey burned and ſprilev many 
Towns any Aillages to tho great loſs and tuins ot that Ads · 
ur King hearing of the fav doalings of the Fiench - men 
in that Jflauv, pzeſently raiſed an Army together, Peachy 
that famous and renowned Shomaker, at dis own proper 
coft and charhes ſet fozth thirty of his ſervants, gallautly 
mounted, and well armed and furniſhed to all aſapes; ' and 
Peachic bimſcif liks a moſt nobis and vatſant Gaptain der 
them, mufred them befoze tts King,who Ukev of them ſ6 well, 
 Qhathechoſe ſe ben ont of that Company foz to bv of his own 
Kife*Guard ; at which time Sir lohn in viſgeiſev manner 
behaved himſelf ſo gallantiy and Souldfer-tike hs bed thets 
fach gwd ſcrvtce loꝛ the King and his Countreps good, that 
thereby he gained bis Pajeſties Royal favour, and way af» 


— him molt - grackou6p pardonen 03 Wo Pp-- 

'Peachie of Fleetsgreet teh his Lopaly to bis King was after« 
watds made his Pajeſties Shomaker. wholfved long after 
that in great favonr, and in higb eſfimatfon with his Wat 
Pajeſty, and in great favour with all the hendutabie We, 


ol the Court. 


Chap, 
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CHAP. 8. 


Of Tom Drum: vants, and of his rare 3 20 
— houſe the fair widow of Fleeiſtceet, 


Here lived in Feet · flreet. at this lime a fair ſridde w. who 

was fanlons loꝛ ber beauty, as ſhe was sſte med toz ber 
wealth; ſhe was belaved of many Gentlemen, and ſued unte 
by divers Citizens, but ſo deep was tte memory of ter late 
bus band ingra ven iu ber heart, that ſhe uꝛterly riſuſed mar- 


riage, 

Harry Nevell having his heart fired wth the botgbt beams £ 
of this blazing Comet, . ſongh! ali means poſſtbie to quench 
the beat thereof : Tom Drum xerceivint, demanded tte cauſe 
of his late conceſved. grief, ſapiag ham now hall, what wind 
| blows ſo bleak on your chæks nowꝛhith <©.upid the bite ſtave 

gofven the a.blady noſe, oꝛ a bzoken head? Ou. no Tom ſaid 
br; that little Tprant apms at no othec part tut the deut, 
therekoꝛe tis not my head but my heart that blæ ds. = bh 
you 


— 
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whom uall, with wiom art thou in love, tell me man „it 1 
bewzap pour ſecrets, call me dogs noſe, and ſpit in my face 
Uke a poung Ritling. | 
tell the #arcy, J am hold en in greater account among 
women then pou ars awa:e, and they will moze willinglp 
ſhev their ſecrets to me, then to their Ghoſtly Father: But 
ati thou lo in favour with pꝛetty w. nches.guoty uarry ?: 
Pes Sir quoth Tom, and J tro I have not lfv'd thus long 
but J know tow to mabe a woman love me, by a cunning 
trick that J here: J durſt lep my lite J will make a dozen 
mats run after me twenty miles fo2 one nights lodging, Eri⸗ 
ving who. h ould firſt beſt ow der metden head on me. 
A. hat trick ſurpaſſes all that ever J heard, ſaid n arr. 
A quoth rom, Ile cell thee what a merry p2ank A platd 
once, God fo2give me fo2 it: upen a time, on a Saterdap in 
the moꝛning J went into Eaſt cheap on purpoſe. to ſpp what 
pzeity wenches came to Parket wore I ſpied a great manp 
as freſh as flowers in day, tr pping up and down the frets 
with band baskets vn their arms, with ſtamme. 1 Petticoats, 
and Lilly white Apꝛons: I did bat carry ths right leg ol a 
Tu tle under my [ft arm, am immediatelp the wenches 
were ſo inamoꝛed with my ſight, that thep fozfook the But⸗ 
chers Cops and enticed me into the tavern, and ſpent all their 
F onep in merriment, that th'p chould habe laid out at the 
Da ket ; and 3 bad much adoe to be rid ok them, koꝛ they were 
xtedp to go iogether by the ears fo? the kiſles thep would be- 
#: wupen me. VE 
But gd. Harry, pour Art map fall now fo help me at a 
dea lift: Not ſo ſaid Tom, the tefoꝛe ik there be amp in this 
fret th it thou hiſt a miad fo, thou ſhalt carry. but the hes 
oa dead Crow about th, thon Walt bzing her to thp bed, 
tvere it f ne Piſtris Farmer her ſelf. But art thou acquatnt⸗ 
1d with her quoth Harry, 02 doſt Chon think thou could pꝛe⸗ 
ker a ft tend to her ſpch? Jfaid Tom, thy J ten the, Jam 
more amiltat with ber, then with Doll eur ons arr 
fox ſhe will do anp thing at mp reqae#. nap; in ſome ſozt 1 
can cemmand her: fire the quoth f:r:y thoſe are high ſa - 
t0;9; ad much wender you being a peung man wil! hot 
a | ce 3 


No 


ones again uſe the help of a _ rope. 
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ſ&k a wiſe that is to wealthy, and fo make thy felffamons by 


- marrying Þiltris Farmer, fo? ft is likely ſhe could well awap 


to make yim her husband, to whom the ſo much opens her 
hcaris ſecrets, 

Lis irue quoth Tom, and J know that if J ſpoke but half a 
woꝛd the.couid never deny me: Map, the would ſpend ten of 
her twelve filver Apoſtles on condition J would vouchſaſe 
to be her husbaud, Bat wot you what Harry, it is well anon 
tþoagb Lillies-be fatre in ſhow, they be foule in ſmell, end 


women as they are beantiſul, ſothep are veceſtſul : beides, 
Piſtris Farmer is tw olo ſoꝛ mm. 


To old quoth harry? why man, ſhe is not ſo old as Chair: 

ing Ccoſſe: foy in wy conſciencs I think, that ſince her fatr 

eyes veveld the b;ightſun, the never taſtes of the fruits of 

8 pommers, therefozs her age need be no 
to her marriage. 

ee tell the my mind guoth Tom, after that a woman 
is paſt flxteen 02 ſeventeen pears old, J would not cive fif- 
teen blew buttons foz her. But tell me Harry, and that tru · 
ly, volt thy itko her ⸗ and if thou deft la ſo, and J will war- 
rant her thine own, 

Geatle Tom Drum quoth Harry , be bit as god as thy 
woꝛd and do but pzefer me to het acquaintance, ard J vll 
tequeſt no greater a courteſte, -Yere is my hand quoth Tom 
Drum, ft Gall he done The ay being ſet down, Harry dad 
.P2epared. bimſcif a taier ſui : of apparet agairft tue time, and 
Tom Drum in like ſoʒt has dreſt himſelt in the beſt manner; 
ſtill bearing Harry in band, telling him that none would be 
mae welcomer to her then himſelf, - The dap be ing come 
Tom takes Harry by the hand, and coming to the widvowg 
der, Ton falls.ataging of the Bell as if he had been mad. 
the Min ite came to the do and acked who was ttere: ittg 
I ſaid Tom, open the doo2,:f02 J moſt ſpeak with your l- 
ſtzis, Cap then and will tell ber ſafd the dy, and leaving dim 
at the dez, where be [ate till he was almoſt ſtar bed. Naoth 
Harry, obatſoe ber pour credit is with the Pilfris J know not, 
but with the man it is very ſmall, Tuch quoth Tom, I will 


At 


The CemloCeife: t. 


At his tetond ring ing aut os meg ens of his mat3s, ſaying, 
Ws the Divel {6 at ths dos Which he ps fuel n Ttnging - 
wby tts, A ron Jugan (aid be. Who Tom Dram qaoth the what 
would you have ? J would ſpeak with pour Pickrts fad 9e 
e cannot ſais ſha, fozfhe ls at tupytrr With wo oz 

tba that he-foutors: the ane is Doctoy Becker, and Alder - 
man Jarviee the other. 

Cuch gaoth Tom, ten me nat ot Steps, but ten her that I 
83 

a 

{aid Harry, this gear wozk but tilfavevdly} Wr rot ate 
behelding to tie wide fo: ought'A ſie: tis u 

raid he;but if their Piſtr(s ſhould know this the wou d ling? 


6.ſonydly f it: and with that ane of 
ng the ent fold Ton hin Sli dae nf kenn d 
8 errand, What fs ſhe ſo fately that che cut to ne vm 
A une tus time ben QT would-bivebShn ub td have fe 
LN dzoth : ho fellow it may be ſo, pen that 
| ought ber ſhoes — yan eB pA. toes. 
. 2775 Tem d wil goapard-ſpettk with her: "ovſh 
fellow but pou wall not, therefoze beer 0 and K me Fol 
Bot ghers- 
om Wan e himſelf thus diſgrac's deore his feltetÞ 
ard Fo angry) askt it this wore the obeſe es 14 
fe hy co eV her res oh | . b 
0 em, which 
Tom the Table to bunm what itho matter . phages 
certified of Tam Diums ſawcinelle, the began to check bl 
Se th —— 8 i 1 
; d me a bus impoꝭ tunate ta 
3 Tie 


02 ta 9 hypo, ** 
| "I tall the tag ds I am nat now at leafore maren. 
nett lellom troubla me no mods. Whit 
ah ür —ů— I hott and pou, 
| 40 mn but Dodo! Bur ket txlf: Phu 
7 rt: well J 01 I . 
TAE dere ye wert la never a . of 
m 


| 


„ 
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(hem all Call ont-face me 2 Pilrls Farmer ſ&fng him fo tu 
i tous, anfwered he ſhould have pdeſent entertainment accoꝛs · 
ing to his deſert : whereupon ſhe made no moze ad oe but bid 
hen ſerdant ta uſts him ont by the heavy and ſhonlvers, which 
thep pzefently perfozmed :-but Hatry was by her berp movefts 
Ip 4lk + creme that it he had any ſytech with her, the nex dap be 
ſbould be patiently h. ard, and genly anſwered : with which 

| : 


ſureiy pon ars nden ka vo wien | 
. y Tom, flout bet Auel 
quoth Tom, flout on, ap n not 
ö tyre ttt me, ne man | e welcome 


= 11d make another co-partners af ber pots and 
 Jremembor an eid/p2overb that love and Lo2vſhty bzoks no 
foilowſhip : when the Jour ꝑmen geard of this Tom Drums 

: ER. —— every where, ay — = Wag 
a p20verh, t re ppoſed A may £ 

N — they'l ter be fs like to have Tom Drums entgrtain- 
at Ma, 


n fonts Tom Drum feꝛſołk Fleetſtre 
kelbtough ffetd. hire the noble Puke of sum! erſet, andthe 


and went into scotlend, being pꝛeſt foz a Daunimer 


Earl of Warwick w re ſent with a noble — 6 where Eng- 
lin and Scots meet; there was fou ht à cruel batfel , th 

gobp fell to the Engliſh, at which ime there was flafn of 
the Score: fourteen thouſand, fifteen. bundres taken patſos | 
ners where we ſhall leave Tom Drum tft bis rsturn: ma- 
ung mention how uu Nerd bevaven meien ths mean 
time in London. 


The Conde. t. 


CHAP.'9 ee 


gar Harry Nevel wooed Miſtris Kaum and ee "Eau 
cor 5 = and how they were both beguil-d'by an 
ny pPrentice. that dwelt in the houſe, who: 

| in the end ien her. 


ed by Doctor Burket, who did gibe to her many tich 

And celliy t ifts, pet Piltrfs Farmer would harvip accept them, 

lesft bp bis cunntng be fioutd inſert therein e utter 

then ed inatp (that might move any motion of love” 

to her natural inclination. * 
Upon a time zarry Nevel coming thither, and gnving the 

De cz very di igent fo b2&«d the Widvows content, plotted 


do v he might cat out ths Doctoꝛ. and fo prefer his own faſte, - 


st lan lighting on a device fit foz the purpoſe : there was an 
Getpt an woman at Black Wall who was in travel- mith 
child. and could not be dellvered by * Pidwives * 
Harry 


4405 Farmer 1e ber r rare rebeants was wombrovfly W- 


— — . —— — 


dex gentle C taff. 


Bairy Nevel bearing ot it, thought it $t to imploy Docs? 
Jurber about it, who in the meantime might the better pre 


| Aer ite own faite to the Winyow, 


en be ſint ore to him atttred 1f*2 a ferkingman, 
boted aud ſpurred, who coming to the Widdows hoaſe he 
agtitfoz D. cor Burker, what would you have With bim ſetd 


the Paids 2: quoth he- my Levy Sunborne bath ſent fo2 hm 


in poſt haſt, and therefoze —— needs ſreak wih him: tre 
;p2eſently® went and t6 d him, * when Doctor Burkes 


heard, bs took dis lenvr ot the Widow,and came to the mcle-:- 


ger; ſaping, how now ſele w, wat wou d peur N adp hate 
— Sir laid he, che deffres ron to come with alt ſpe, 
fe2 iche fs:wonvrous fick: tte Deckoz preſently twk por ſe, 


und awap:he goes with ebe Berbim man. Harry heart:g ot 


bis departure, came to the Widvow with a ſmiling c. unte- 
nance, und msrrilp bogen to woe her. 

Fair Piſtris quoth na rry, J know ſaid he it is the cuſtom of 
women at fir® to make their denial to their loberg, 'becauſe 
they would: not is gecounted eat ly won 03 ſort entreated: ut 
dear Rap, nature hatt not avozned your face tot i ſuch in- 
comptable beauty, and ttam'd every part ſo excellently, to 
wound men with wee, but to work their content Mhert⸗ 
fozenow ſweat Pilkris, inthe April of pour pears, and the 
ſ wat ſammer ot pour dapes, banih rot the pleaſure incident 


to might beauty, but honour me with the fair fruit of pour 


womls and mate me bleſſed by being Father to the iſlae of 
poar delicate body. 

Nap then Siriſaid we J perteibe pon will grow frouble ſome 
and ſhew pour telt no ſuth men as you pꝛo kette pour ſelt, aud 4 
map ſap pour friendſtzip is moꝛe in w3zts then in dees; and 
AJ porteide 3 muſt call mp-mato fo; a cup ok xolding beer be- 
koze von will depart. 

Nay Lady ſaio be J will ſave you ttat labour, fing Fg 
love commands me, and I pzayGod grant pou ina favourzvlg 
mind a! our next me ting, and fo he deported. , 

Now pour Hall un erſtand that this galant t 155 0 990 5 
her houſe a pꝛoper pour g man weich vas her Pꝛen ice, i hd 
bong had bozn his Piſtris good A at laſt he decl'res Bis 
u. ia 


| — 
mim tas tere friend, who cemfoztg bin tn this fozt : Cub 


kald the, what if che be thy PiGxfs-.;bg not a aum to ches 


thy affection to her, but tro ber, thor know! inet how fozturis 
may la vom the fut. © quoth he. A 4 dars ant o I 
conla have ſome haart to os her · 

Dich ſtand not on thoſe. terms laid his trnd Franuls, toꝛ 
" Qhe will never requite kindneCos with diſcoartetins; ad 
therefoze #illiam be not to (axiule 

Che time at laft being cp 
pointed to habe her books cap. 4&6 got her to ber clolet 
And whiſtles to her maid to bid William baing ber up ths boks 
which very willtagly he came to her, and-ſajo, -Pilirtz quoth 
be, noub; hot but that poyr-eff ate is g, len A bbs hm 8 
cl 8 8 uft Rene bit bs hen min n= 1 
am laid 


altoget her ſoꝛgetten. 
Chr le kind ſpachea comtoꝝ ted ere cn nhrrenpant 
be fell to konings roundl — ot 


Piktrilles be utx, would mi 
ſco:e, nine ſcoze. there pon milrecken -fonvty- ſaid — 
my dear Piltzis hlame me not if J v0 fe, fe iug your: ſweet 
- pzeſence hath made wiſer then wy ſelf ta yotg ⁊ but paryon 


deat .Pilkris mp preſumption in belng thus boip to unf. 


my hrarts affection to you, and thore{cyaCſluret Piltrigdo+ 

ſpfſe not hini who his been pour laſthſuli fervant; but prety 

_ bim pour favour which may Nolong bis vayes with del 
ed pears. 

Blas Piſtris with lowring looks: nde him this anſwer , 
| hownolp ra, hathary tw gauch wilpneſs made you fo la. 
cp, canpou ſet your lobe on po lower pitch, but you mut teck 

ta be Pater ol pour Pilkrts. 

-  Herenpon ſhecomwanded her man Richard to take bis 
place, and to be fo2c-man of the ſhop, andgracing him wtibths 
keps of her Cloſet ;. and commanding ber man William to 
fetch ber. ſome Op tete and a pint of. Tlarot Mine, anvbitag 
them to her Cyamber z Will over jor d at theſe wozds, ran 
with all ſpeed £b30unht them to her, t whon che ſaw bim, _ 


e 


ba | 


moꝛe beh ilving to thee, neithar aldhy trac - 
fcrvice gounrewarded 14625 — 92 13 e thon ſhalt not b 
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with a ſmiling countenauce ſajd, what ilkin art thou como, 
that is well done bzing them biber, fald ſbe, and the Pancbet 
and Whitewine, pes fozſoth, J will, and ff you pleaſe J will 
open:the Optters fo} por which he did, and opened fal er then 
Cye could eat. 3 
2 mut ber ren are quick in opening ot Oętters, yet 
dul in taking up pour Accounts : theſe wozds put William 


in mis of fo2mer paſſages, and made him moꝛze eager to res 


new ht lutt to bis dest Miſtris, and fad D mp dear iſtris 
due WHNam ut not A fen fat pouth; ad in the glozy of 
hiGagets Speawhich 7 hall, # pon $2hy tô grant to me pour 
duda / mateimeporr bas !?: 

e —.— mh, cop, And fook4t in dilgrate (pet to 
ver telt bar 9 95 Yours ſuch love and 
king te her aadfifofo hem, np.fatflfarity made 
pou ſo ſawep? at which wee am Teo to b engrp, 
Had Arts fad he pdifhdv beenas Willing to grant 
my tequett, as A davebeen tors t6 foltew pour pꝛecepts, 


Jer tengere this enjopey What J now habe dellred, aud 


tyerowithel{/ho departsy, = 5377 7 25 4H | 

Lace wo: as the ſertenap (KING tsnadet aon and told 
Her trend whit RtwicdywmayWilliem und ſhe, 
der foleuns being veryiwining and fold her that de wa⸗ a p20- 
peryoung man, and that the might Hve meze happily with 
hint; then with Wodoy” Burker, et uirey 'dixvel + at witch 
WozdsVheutterlprenounces ttem tone rel ves to live and 
dye ei Williant; ! 3197 Neitsg meg. „d a note? 467 
2 WHliamh hearing ber reſolute anſlicr. ſake thus td her; 
tee peu hade to froeip-granten mp-requeſ, wozthy 4 were to 
a -begrgor; -0f J chou xefuſe forth a treefure, and 
tdereupon joyned their hearts and hands, and being matrtev; 


, i * 7 =” 
they liedes man bappy den together,” r 
' fk > Sn 49 AX Il 8 n wwe i > #4 
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Tha grate Craft, 
11999 ra toro Not 
C H A F. 40. 5 
Ol. che green Kirg of Saint Martins and hlamerry fear. 


T8: re dwelt in Satat Martine a yollp ebw tor, * 

was tomato ly called the Oꝛeen Ming (oh that upon a 

time he ſh elocd bell beſoꝛe ning Henry; with an dis men 

alt nding on bim clethed au in green ten 

Zyh's gren Bing as tber gn d bim, be — verp 
bzmontonf and ola ſmall Hature, but mag batten andacow 
raſo!1s and ke contingally-afcd the \Fencing-fehwl;-and 
when he went abs ond he allyapes carried a two-handeaſwozy 
on his db ul der, 02 under his Arm: be kept continually thirtp 
oz fozty ſervants, and e 4 gallant ands dem 
houſe as moſt men did in hin lie. -/ 

Von map under ſtand t ee peng yours his. Father 
dying left dim a geod to that he was in great credit 
an? eſtimation among his nofaghbours; add that which made 

him mo2e happy was this, that Gowleſt-him,/with' tho gilt 
of a gd wile, — ref von — 

there wichall! very carafull- fo ditp:: bat hewho 
bad his mind alwayes bent apo nt, little raſpetted 
bis p-ofit in regard of s pleacute; inlomuch that thꝛeugh 
bis wafffail trpence. ba bzonght patertp upon himſelf. befoze 

he was alyace, ſothat ht col not do as bewasaccuſtomed 2 

wh'ch when bis dafly companions percet bed, they bg-t{btls 

and littis would ſhun his company and tt at ano time be 
chauſcd fo2 ts paſſe by them, perhaps they would lend him « 
nod oz tw. 0; t mar be nine bim god ccc aud. make 

ne Maze adge. fn 0-114 00: -2348? 

Js it ſoguoth the Gran 4 dotb; want. of money, part | 

Kod compa: v, oz te my cou — ſo changed that they do 

ro: know me? Fhave ſen the dap When never a knate of 

th mall but would have made much of mp dog fo2 my ſaks, 
and would have given mz twenty ſalutations on a | 
mo ping if J would beſtow but one pint of Paskadine upon 
them? and what, hath a th2eadbars cloak fcar'd from me all 

god f:ilcw2? 1 though J hate net mp wonted * ; 

h ve 
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have fill the ſame heart: and though mp money be gone, my 
mind is not altered; why then, what Jacks are they to reje& 


me. 

I, I, now I find mp wifes kale true, fo2 ſhe was wont (o 
ſap, husband, husband refrain theſe trencher lies, theſe ſmwih 
faced flatterers, that like Prones live upon the bonep of pour 
labour, and ſack awaꝑ the ſwe&tneſg of pour ſabfance,J wi, 
J wie, it once you ſhould come in want, there is not the beit 
of tyem all that would traft pou ſoz ten greats: by which 
ſaying, 4 will lap my life the is a witch, (oz it is come as juſt 
to paſs as Marlins P2opheſſe, foꝛ J wonld the other dap but 
have bozrowed twelve pente, and A trp'd thirten friends and 
went withon: it: It being ſo; let them go hang th melte; 
o J will into Flanders, that is flat, and leave theſe laves to 
their ſervill condittons, where J will try whetzer a firkin 
berrel of butter be wozth a pot of ſlzong bare, and a load of 
nolland theſe bettet then a gallon of Thirnfco: ad if it te 
by the croig of this ſwoz2d J will never ſtain my credit with 
ſich a baſe commodliy again. 

With that he went to his wife, ſay{ng, woman deft thou 
heat? I p2ay the iok well to thp buſineſs till J come again: 
foz whp 2 koꝛ todzfve away melanchoFy, J am minded to 
walk a mile oz two: but husband quoth ſhe, were you there 
where pou laid pour plate to pawn? J p:op peu fs it not 
miſuſed? and is it ſale⸗ woman ſald he J tas there, and it 
is ſafe Ile warrant the foꝛ et er coming into thy ha3ds again, 
thou know ſt J bozrowed but tw ante merk pon tt, and they 
ha ve ſold it ſoꝛ twenty pound: tis gore wife, lis gone. 

O husband ſad ſhe, what {tt foztunc h ve we to ve thus ill 
dea it with all? and there withall ſhe wept /: fic quoth he leave 
thy weping, bang it up, let it goe, the bi ſl is it 1 ever coſt us 
a creat; it is in vatn therefs2. to mourn fo2 the matter; he 
thereupon tek hi; leave of his wile, bioding ber lcok to the 
bouſe,and (x that the boyes pop their woz ©, 

Lye G:&n King hating thus taken his! cave. went towards 
Billingſpareen parpoſe to take Barge, where by the way he 
met wi h Anthony now now: What, Paſter ſaid he. well met? 
I ap where are pon walking ? will you not have a craſh ere 
voa go? Þ Y faith 


| The Gentle Craft. | 
P faith Anthony qnoth be, thou knoweg that J was eber 
n god fellow, and one that never had bæn a niggard to thee 
at any time, therefozenow it thou wilt beſtow any muſick on 
me befoze 3 go, do, and it it pleaſe God that J return lately 
from Flandeis again, J will rc quite th well foz thy pains , 
but at pꝛeſer t J hate no monep fo} muſick: Gods nigs ſa id 
Anthony, Whether pon have money oz no, pou ſhall have 
Mullck. J do not al wapes requeſt coyn ef my friends foz mp 
cunning: what, pon are not everp boty, and le ing that 
por are goſng berond ſea, A will beſtow a pint of wine on 
pon at the S:intation 2 ſay'lf thou fo Ahthony quoth he, in 
tn cod ſeth 3 will uot refuſe thy ceurtelle, and with that 
they Lept i to the Tavern Where Anthony cal'd foz wine, 
and dzawing foz'h his Fiddle began to play, and after he 
had ſcrapt baif a ſcoze leſſons, he began to ſing this merry 
ſong as fo!owcth, | 


When ſhould a man ſhew himſelf gentle and kind, 
VI Fen ſhe uld a man comfort the ſorrowful mind 
O Anthony now now aon. 
O Anthony now now now, 
When is the beſt time to drink with a friend? 
When is it meeteſl my money te ſpend? 
O Anthony now now now, 
O Antheny now now now, | 
When goes the King of good fellows. away 
That ſo much delighted in dancing and play ? 
O Anthony now now now, | 
O Anthony now now now, 
And when ſha!lI bid my Mafter farewell? 
Whoſe bounty and courteſie ſo did cxcell ? 
O Anthony now now now, 
O Aathony now now how. 


oe ye rod Paſter quoth he, tbis ſong have J made foꝛ 
our fake, and the grace of God when pou are gone A 
will ung ft evefy Sanday moꝛning under pour wives wins 
vow, that ch mex know thit we drank together ere we par 
— f ted 


ei I 
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ted: J p2ap the then do lo ſaid the gren Ring, and J p2ap: 
th& do my commendattons to her, and tell her at my return 
I hope fo make merry, 

Thus after that thep had made an end of their Mine, and 
patd thefr reckoning, Anthony pating up his Fi>vle departe 
ed, ſæ king to ct ange muftci fo2 money; whit the green 
King of St. Martins latled in Graveſend Bargs. But An- 
thony in his abſence ſang this ſong lo ofen in St Martins, 
that ever after that he purchaſed a name which he ne ver loſt 
till his dr ing dap, fo ever after that men cal!'d him nothing 
but An: hony row now. 

But it is to be remembzed that ſhe græen Kings wife be- 
tame ſo carefull in her butneſs, and goverded her ſelf with 
ſuch wiſdom in al: h.r atfatrs, that during her buskands ab⸗ 
ſence ſhe did not only pay many of bis debts, l ut alſo got into 
ber houſe every thing that was neceſſerp to be had; the which 
her diligence won ſuch commendatfons in ſo much that ber 
credit in all places was very god, and ter gains (though 
Gods bleſſing )came ſo flowing in, that b:foze her husband 
came home, ſhe was had in god reputation with her nefgh- 
bours, and having no nœd of anp of their Favouis, everp 
one was ready to p:offer her courteſte, ſaying, god neighboꝛ 
if you want anp thing fell ns, and lok what lriendſbip we 
map do peu, be ſure pon ſhall find it. 

J neigbbour quoth the. J knolo rour kfrd 'ciſe, and map 
ſpeak thereof by experience, well map J comp re pou to him 
that would never bid arp man to die ner, irit at tuo of the 
clock ia tde akte rnoom u hen he was ; Nared they badfid their 
te:lics befoze, and that thep would not touch his meat, ex⸗ 
.cep: foz manne;s ſake: wyercfoze fo2 my part J will etve 
peu map thanks foz your kindneſſes when J cake benefit of 
rour p:offer, | 
Mh; neſgheur we ſpeck foz pour good quoth they: Tis 
true quoth (te. and ſo ſay thep that call ſoz wine to beſtow 
on a dꝛunken man when thep know it will do him as mitich 
geod in his bots as his bellp. i 
Mell neighbour laid thep, God be thanked bat pou have 
no cauſe to make uſe of an of pour frienvs : Parry Amen 
2 guoth 
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916th the, fo: if J bad, 2 thin J ſhows find ſe w there; theſe 
2 the like gretings wire olten betw'rt her and her negb⸗ 
ours. 
At laſt her husband came home, and to bis great comfo2t 
found his Cſtate ſo god, that he hid great cauſe to bleſs God 
fo2 the ſame, f92 a werm purſe is the brſt medicine foz a cold 
h a*t that may be. ; 
The green eng therefote boaſting bimſelt᷑ as bꝛa ve as ever 
he did, he ing ſworn himſelf a fafthfoul companton to his two- 
banded ſiv625, would never go wit hont it. | 
Now when his ancient 7cquaintance ſaw him again ſo 
ganarit, cverp one was ready tocurry favour With him, and 
manp would pꝛoffer him Wine, And Where befoze they 
wers wont fo thzuft him to the kennell, end nothing reſpec⸗ 
ing tis pove:ty, thep give him now the upper hand in everp 


bow fifghtly ibey ſet by him in his noed, did now as fltghtly 
eil tems heir fl: tterp, ſaping, 

IFcryxou mercy, me thinks J tate ſeen pour face, but J 
never knew peu foz mp friend. No quoth one, J dweilat Ale 
det ſga te, and am pour nir neighbour. and ſo much the woꝛſe 
ſatd the G:z&n Bing: Wherefo:s quoth the other ? becauſe 
ſa d he, 3 think the place is m&t ſoꝛ an honefter man, J truft 
fir you know no hurt by me. | 

No? ary g@dnefſe quc th the green Ang but J rememter 
roa are he, oz ene of them of Whom once J would have boz- 
rowen fozty per te, pet tould noteet it if thereby Jmight have 
lived fo2tp lives: therefore godman tog, o2 gcod man cog, 
"02 good man dog, chuſe pou whether, ſcrap? no acquaintanee 
ol me, nc2 come any moꝛe in mp company, J would avviſe 


make von ſtand like Saint Martins begget upon twe ftits, 
The fellow bearing him lap ſo, went his wapes, and never 
Int ſpeakto him afterward, 


Chap. 


\ 


place, ſaluling him with cap and kne&@ : But he remembꝛiag 


yo1 leaſt wich my long ſwo2v J chop off pour colvard legs. and 
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CHAP, 11. 


How the Green King went a walking with his wife, and got 
Anthony now now te play before them. in which fort 
he went with her to Briſtol. 


18 G2&n Ring being a man much given to co abzoad, 
b's Aite upon a lime thus made her moan to bim; dul⸗ 
band quoth (he, J thins pou are the unkindeſt man ali ve, foz 
"as often as pon walk abroad, rou were neter the man that did 
onte take me in pour company : it is ro ſmall grief unto me, 
+ while J fit doting at home everp ſunday ard holy dap, and 
 toſ& how other men walk. tikh their wires, and lovinglp 
"bear them companp into the flelos , thit therebp thep may 
habe ſome recreation after their weeks wearp teple; this 
ploaſare have thep ſoz their pains, but J paz ſeul ce ald ne- 
vet get fuch a conrteffe at pour hands: cither it muff needs 
be that yon love me but little, o2 riſe pon art aſhamed of mp 
"company, and J tell pon true ron have no reaſon foz the one 
o the other, 5 3 Men. 


HS The gentle Craft. „ 
Mell quoth he my dear, ſeing pon are ſo defirons fo Walk 
a bꝛoad with me, Thurſdap next is Saint Tames's dap. againtt᷑ 
which time pꝛepare pour ſelf to go with me to the Fair, where 
by the grace of God J will beſtow a fat Pig upon pou, and 
there J mean to be merry , and doubt not but that J will 
walk with pon till pou are weary of walking, Nay quoth 
ite.J ſbould never be weary of pour company thougb J went 


with von to the wozlds end: God a mercy foz that wife aß 


he, but ſo doing, J doubt J ſhould try you a tery good foot- 
woman oꝛ a bad ſcatterer. 


Thus it piſt till Thurſtep was come, and in the mean 


ſeaſon meting with two ez thze other Shomakers, bs 


asked them if they would walk with bim and his wife to 


* 


Saint Izmes's Fafre , that we wilt with all our hearts ſaſcr 


his tellow Shwmakers : but wilt pon not like flinchers go 
back from x our woꝛds quod ihe green King ? To that ( tbep 
— ) which ik they did they would fozfeit unto him a- gatton 
of wine. | 


Tuch laid the green Ming, talk not to me ot a gailon ot wine, 
but will you be bound in a bond ot twenty a pece ta 


perfo2m ft ? 
- Whp quoth the Shomakers, What needs bands fo2 ſacha 


matter as this, we hope that pen will take our wozds fez 4 


great deal moze then this? 

Pe Paſters laid the gren King, the world fs grotva. to 
that paſs, that wozds are become wind, and J will truſt pon 
as little on pour werd, as long Meg on her honeffy, therefore 
it pou will be bound in à bond ſo, ff not, A will make no acs 
connt of ot company, 

The Shomakers hearing theſe wozbs, and thep knowing 
hlm to be a man ofa merrp mind, after that thep had waſhed 
th: fr wits well with Wine fo the Scriveners they went, and 
there they bound themſelves in twenty pound bond accozding 
to his regueſt. 1 8 
Che tad no ſoner made arrend of this merry match, but 
pꝛelentlę into anothet Tatern thep get, and who ſhould tyop 
met but that merry companion Anthony now now, wa 
a3 leon 78 e ſxied the gren Ring, he ſmiled with a way 
: Mouth 


£ » 
* * 
1 . 
. 
7 


The gentle Craft, 
| „ datt joyfully imbzaced him with both his hands, ſap: 

ing, what my dear Paſfer, well are you met ſais Anthony, 
auv pap vou Sit when came pou from the other ſidz of the. 
waer, by nip troth po ares welcome, and J am glad to le 
pon with all my heart. 

' Goda mercy good Anthony ſald the green Ring, but how 
comes it to paſſe that you go not ſo often into Saint Martins 
as pou were wont todo - ; 

O Paſſer ſaid Anthony, pon may remember what ſong A 
made at pour parting when you went to Graves end, 

Pes marry ſatd the green King, and what of that 5 quoth : 
he, by ſinging that under pour window, all the merrp Shw- 
makers in @afnt Martins have got it by the end, and now 
with their ſo often ſinging it up and down among their jos 
wal crew, that they hive made it as common as a Pꝛinted 
Ballad, and by thetc ſo de ing A have gottenſach aname bp 
it, that into what place ſoe ver J go, J am called nothing but 
Anthony now now. | | 

And now Paſter Ile tell pon, that by theſe merry ba- 
makers meanss it hath made me as well acquainted in all 
Cheapfide and other places about the City as the Cat in the 
Cream pa; foz as ſon as ever the Goldimiths Wives ſpp 
me thep will hold up their fingers and cry O ponder goes An, 
thovy now now that merry companton, and this is thier pra- 
ting as A go along. | | 

And when J come among it the Perchants Daughters. 
thoſe merry P2eitep wanton wags will laugh at me tohll it 
thep are ready to beſpiſs themſelves, and call me to them ſap» 
ing come Anthony now now play us a fit of muſick ſayes 
one; come Anthony ſing us a merry ſong ſayes another, fo 
that A cannot paſs up and down the ſtrets by the means of 
theſe merrp wag-tails, inſomuch that now the little boxes in 
the fret will bave a fling at my tayle. and take my name fn 
ban, and ſay O ponder goes Anthony, © ponder goes Anz 
thony now nowiand ſa they run up and down alter me li ke a 
ſozt of Piſmires: god W025, god Lo2d, pou never knew 
the like: bear ye me now mp god Maſter - and J will tell 
pou, that ſince pou departed from me any tok pour jfurney 

H 4 beyond : 


The ks Crap! I . 
be wen that by lnging of that lang (0 often; 
a e 0 window, that A have gottes wiede pens th 
wile has pins, 
So that with taking ſwall ; 


| | | der the great, rh 
And now my Palter leeing ron are come again and ſafelp, 
arrived rom pour dangerous vopage from Sea, I will ere. 
long make the ſecond part. 

But now the green Ring is no ſoner returned from bis vop⸗ 
age beyond Dea, but his wife ſolicites him to take a journey 
into the Conntrey & to take her along with him, fo2 unte he 

;Had her to Ssint James's Fair, the was fo well pleaſep with 
vim; that he could go with him to the wozlvs end. 

The Gen Bing therefoze being wil ling to give his wife 
content, he fs reſotved to take her wſth- H to Bri and 
-cennſivering what company*he Wend get to'co with Fim to: 

patle away the tedious journep,” at kaſf he mettng* With An: 
-thony now now, Who. no ſoner dis bis Maſter ask him the 
que ttton, but ppatentiy be gives his conſent, ans tmmedigtelp 
Anthony get dis Fiddle and away tyey take their Journeg, 
and merrily they march and at berg Town: they come at 
Anthony pulls out his I indle and playes as he goes; which 
the Conntrep. people much admiring at his mir th and merrp 
conceſts; they were verp deſtrous to habe him lap with them, 
ant Anchor y;not willing to leave his Pater and tis de⸗ 
irey them to excuſe him; ſo he continued this mirth and mer- 
ment untlit they came to Briſtol: where playing Uup and 
down at fer eral J: ns in the Town, be gabe the people A 
great deal ot content, and got as great a name there ag he vib 
in the City ot London, lo that he could not paſle upon down 
the ſtrets they would cry, O vonder goes Anthony "now 
now, And fo having got the pꝛaiſe of the Countrep, be returns 
back with tbe gren Eing and his wile unto the City er Lon- 
don.-Who ina thozt time aftir fell dangeronfly. fick, anyhow 
be eſcaped that ſiickneſs, and other merry epplcits he played 
alte rwards, we wan ment:on wn we come fo welke the 
third part,” 12 1 * 
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